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I. An O D E performed at the Senate-Houfe 
at Cambridge, at the Inſtallation: of his 

Grace the Duke of Nzwe ASTLE, 
| Chancellor of the Univerſity. - 
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Smit with the bo of Sa me 3 117 5 
This verſe devotes from AsTow's ſecret ſhade, © 


a x a. 46 > a> on 


| Where letter d Eaſe, thy gift, endears the ſcene — 
x + Here, as the light · wing d moments glide ſerene, | 265 
I weavethe bowef, around the tufted mead » 


, „ e reer. „ eee 


In careleſs flow the ſimple pathway lead, » 
And ſtrew with many a roſe the ſhaven green. 
80, to deceive my ſolitary days 
es Wich rurał toils ingenuous arts I blend, = 
| e from envy, negligent of praiſe, 7 

FJ = Feet not unknown to fame, if D'Ancy fend OO Nt” 
2 His wonted ſinile to dignify my las,, . 
3» T be Muſes Patron, but the Poet's Friend. 1 
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Toa ung Nobleman leaving the Univer ſity. - 39 
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On the Death of a RR arm i en 49 
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Se catch "a2 we, and call the muſs, 
If yet a muſe on Britain's plain abide, 
Since rapt Mus avs.tun'd his parting ſtra nn 
Wich kim they lind, with him perchance they G - 
For who ef er nce their virgin charms, eſpy d, 
Or on the banks of Thawes, jor met e 3 
: Where Iſis ſparkles go the ſunny ra :?:? 147 
Or have they deign d to play, Jars 275 
Wbere Camus winds along bis bloider'd a 
Feeding each blue hell pale, and daiſie pied, 
1 fling their fragrance round his ruſhy he? 


Vet ab ye are not dead, Carleitial Maids; | {0 1 
Immortal as ye are, e may not die: I 1 
Nor 4s it meet ye fly theſe penſive . MA ns 1 
Ere round bis laureate herſe ye beave the figh.. 
Stay them awhile, Oftay, ye fleeting fair; a» 
Reviſit yet, nor ballom d Hippocrene, | - |: |) 07 
: Nor Theſpiz's grove; till with harmonious teen 
Ye m_ his ſhade, IEEE air. Nang 
t ll 2 x AB Ip a 14 te + 
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Tx 
avid pour'd, again ye-may 
To what lov'd haunt ye whilom did N ; 
Whether Lycæus, or that mountain fair 
Trim Menalus with piny verdure deckt. 
But now it boots ye not in theſe to ſtray, 
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Or yet Cyllene s hoary ſhade to chuſe, 


Or Where 


Ladon's wellit 
Forego each vain excuſe, 


And haſte to Thames's ſhores ; for Thames ſhall join 


Our fad Society, and paſſing mourn, 
The tears faſt-trickling o'er his filver urn. 


And, when the Poet's widow'd grot be lavls; g 
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Nis reed-crown d locks ſhall ſhake; his head rf boy, 


 Histide no more in eddies blith ſhall rove, 


But creep ſoft by with long-drawn murmurs flow. 
For oft the mighty Maſter rous'd His waves 


With martial notes, or Jull'd\'with ſtrain of love: : 
He muſt not now in briſk meanders for ö 


Gameſome, and kiſs, the fadly-filent ſhore; 
Wünen the loan of ſome ee woe. 


Gap firſt, Sicilian Mule, * 


For, with thy ſiſters, thou Sid n weeping —" 


* 


In filent circle at the ſolemn ſcene, 


When Death apptoach'd, and way'd-bivebon ad; 
Say how each laurel droopt its with'ring green? 


% ? * 
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How, in yon grot, each ſilver trickling ſprinngg 
Wander'd the ſhelly channels all among; | 
While as the coral roof did ſoftly ring 
Reſponſive to their ſweetly-doleful ſong. - 
Meanwhile all pale th' expiring Poet laid, 


And ſunk his awful head, | 
While vocal ſhadows pleaſing dreams prolongs. 
For ſo, his ſick'ning ſpirits to releaſe, 
10 pour'd the balm of ec peace. 


'F Fit, | 
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Firſt, fone from Camn's fair . Ae, 
Came Tiryzvs'flow, with head all filver Iver, 
And in his hand an oaken crock he bor: 
And thus in antique guiſe ſhort talk did hold? mai) 
Grete clerk of Fame' is houſe; whoſe excellence 
Maie wele befitt thilk place of nary oi HERA 


«© Mickle of wele betide thy houres laſt, 2 


For mich good wirke to me don and 1 0 3 


* For ſyn the days whereas my lyre been egen, 
And deftly many a mery laie I ſangen, 
« Old Time, which alle things don malte 
Gawen with ruſty tooth continu ally, 


* Gnattrid my lines, that they all cancrid ben 


Till at the laſt thou ſmoothen hem haſt again; Ny 


e Sithence full ſemely gliden my rymes M. . 
« As, (if fitteth chilk fimilitude) | 


« Whane ſhallow brooke: yrenneth hobling © on, 185 . 


% Ovir rough flones it makith full rough ſong 3 3 


But, them ſtones removen, this lite rivere* © 


« Stealith forth by, making pleſaunt murmere 72 
« So my ſely rymes, whoſo may them note, 
Thou makiſt everichone to ren right ſole : 
« And in thy verſe entuniſt ſo fetiſely, 1 & 4 
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That men ſayen I make trewe melod | © * 
And ſpeaken every dele to myne e 


«Mich wele, 8 ann, betide * rn houre l“ 


By, „ 
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Came * Tigern, &e. #. e Cuavcrr, a name fre. esch 
_ given him by Fn . Ser 1 55 Gol : 
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: belt throughout his works, 


eic 
enen ros ul 
When = Coxty Cen, erg dee . 7 
The blitheſt lad that ever pig'don-plainy 11 1 
Came with his reed ſoft-warbling on the e Nerd, 


And thrice he bow'd his head with * g 
ag thus OA TIN n 1 


, 1 F 4 

72 210 r Fr * n pt Lin] 4. . | 2894 * 

4 "oo | 3 3 . : g : , # 
» 31% 132 R 44 * * 1 hne Fa 1 785 ; 


„ metbeg (Wait; alas! how art thot Torn, 


Who onee like me ne ed uy pipe 10 


10 44 plaß 


6 N deviſe, a8 ches the zug mog motn: j 


Ne buſh, ne breere, but learnt thy roundelay. 


Ah plight too fore ſack worth to equal right! 
«6 Ab worth too gh) to meet buch Oey plight! | 
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« But I nought frive, poor Colin, ro 2 
« My Hobbin's or my Thenot's ruſtic ſkill. 
To thy deft ſwains, whoſe dapper ditties rare. 


« Surpaſs ought elſe of quainteſt ſhepberd's 79 5 


% Ev'n Roman Tityrus, that peerleſs wight, |. - - 
97 Wore een for dainties en, . 


| | . 
PEG 136% ont, NOTE „ 
5 # Colin Chet] 5 14 Sand, witch name be e 
te to Paſ⸗ 


+ The two firſt tauaas of this ſpeech, as 


 \fbtal; are written in the meaſure whl 22 128 in - 


Aſt 'eclogue of the Shepherd's Calendar ; the reſt; where 


egen of Fable, are in the FROG of the Faery Queen, 
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ts if F ban ee 55 Hi. 10 fe bez 496. L 13 
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- oa wheoa Fables flow'ry paths you firay'd, 


0 e truth's, ſplendent face 


„ Ne Sylph, ne Sylphid, but dug tendance _ 


To Meld Senda lock frain.feloy baſe, ' 
Hut all wote naught avail-ſuch harm to . | 


„ 'Then Una. ſais. Fan dtoop ber princely mien; 
47 Eke Florimel, and all my faery race: ee 

Belinda fur ſprpaſt my beauties een. 

* Belinda, unn for dla 19 107 A ven. 
e 7512 y Ib 5 1v: 15 0 N [41 $6441 + 
0 Like bees Wd trim; : 
„Where Chantieleer his red creff high doth da | 

And quaking Ducks, that wont is lake to ſwim, 

hs And Turkeys proud, and Pigeons nothing bold; 

If chance the Peacock doth, his plumes unfold, | 
* Eftſoons their meaner beauties all decayi 
« He gliſt neth put ple, and he gliſt neth 9 8 
„ Now with bright green, now blue bimſelf ar- 


„ Wing. 
10 e Ba. 5 brig, all whe beni. . : 
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« but why: do I 7 this toyiſh — 
And fancies light in ſimple guiſe pouttray? 
Listing to chear thee at this rueful time, 
„ While as black Death” pra on my Seact fringe 
"win wle, and i this friendly lay | 


. 


. 


- 
5 60 
debt. * i Pf Ng : Thou | 


62. 
% Thou nathleſs judgeſt all too flight and vain, 
„Let my well meanin ng mend my ill eſſay: 
80 may 1 greet thee with a Böbler rant, 
« W e ſoon we meet for aye, io Fu. nice | 
1 plain.“ $80 ile ae 9A 
Laſt came a bard of more majeſtic tied, 9 
Ang'® Tevyisrs hight by Dryad, Faun, o * Gola, 
Wheneer he mingled with the ſhepherd train bs w 
But ſeldom that; for higher thoughts he fed : ö 
For him full oft the head ly Muſes leg 
To clear Euphrates, and the ſecret mount; 
To Araby, and Eden, fragrant climes, 
All which the ſacred bard would oft recount: 
And thus in e. Zang in e . «a; 1 « E 
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a+ «Totes Ua 58 hes Pr Want 4 he 
TE, ai 

Ol all the train! Poet, in whom odd. 
All that to ear, or heart, or head, could yield | 
Rapture; harmonious, madly, ; clear,. ſublime. , 
« Accept this gratulation! may it chear n 
Thy ſinking ſoul; nor theſe corporeal. ills 8 
Ought daunt thee, or appall. Know, in high 
PR *« heav'n 

% Fame blooms eternal o'er, that ſpirit divine, | 
„Who builds immortal verſe. There a bold 


* Muſe, onen 4 SNR 10K; 
Which while « on earth could bebe Mzonian fie, | 
Wk Fae oy * + Shall 
"NOTE. 15 


* 2 75 hight.) i. e. MivTos. Lycidas and the Epita- & 
amonis are the only Paſtorals we have of Milton's; in 
the latter of which, where he laments Car. Deodatus under the 
name of Damon, he calls himſelf TOR. "22h 


g Cs "0s 9 H $4 
. Shall ſoar ſeraphic heights ; while to ber vice 
Ten thouſand Hierarchies of Angels harr 
* Symphonious, and with duleet harmonies 8 i - 
« Uſher the ſong rejoicing. : I mean while, 
% To. ſooth thee in theſe, irkſoine hours Gran, * 
Approach thy viſitant, with mortal praiſe 
To praiſe thee mortal. Firſt, for Rhyme/ſubdued3 
« Rhyme, erſt the minſtrel of primeval Night; 
„ And Chaos, Anarch old: She near their tie 8 
« Oft taught the ratling elements to chime. 
« With tenfold din; till late to earth e oh) 
« On ſtrident plume, what time fair Poeſie 
% Emerg'd from Gothic cloud, and faintly 5. = 
Z “ Rekindling gleams of luſtre. . Her the fiend _ : | 
| “ Oppreſt z forcing to utter uncouth dirge,, | FO 
„ Runic, or Leonine; and with dire chains 5 3 
1 «© Fetter'd ber ſcarce-fledg'd pinion, I ſuch 8 | 
Aim'd to deſtroy, hopeleſs that Art could * 
„Their thraldom, and to libe tal uſe convert. En 
This wonder to atchieve Mvszvs.came ;; + 
6 Thou cam'ſt, and at thy magic touch the HY N 
« Off crops, ee (paſſing range!) bob res 8 
| VII IOW 5777: 90 805 FEE | 
4 Of flow'rs their place ſupphy'd ; 2 wel the 
33 
« Might wear for eien force; obſtudivn 
© none; © Ar OT Et ies! fx 
But lov'lieſt ornament. wesen. yer here 
« The wonder reſts not; various argument 
© Remains for me, uncertain, where to cull 
«<< The leading grace, where gountleſs graces wil 
$ « Various this peaceful cave; this mineral roof; 
This ſemblage meet of coral, ele, u en nd 
45 Theſe DT thro? 25 —_ clefts 


OB 255 | = Bright" 


I, 
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$f 
« Bright airings all theſe owly artpping 4 
„That tinkling wander o'er che pebbled for: 
Vet not this various peaceful cave, vy 
0 Its mineral roof z nor this aſſembluge meet 
40 Obe as rg e e a e 
Theſe pointed cryſtals glitt riag fart; 9 
„ That wander tinkling d er the pebbled floor 4 
% Deal chatms more various: 10 each apeur's fee, 
* Than yt nn e eee * 
. Ceaſe, mee due, 
Gbr 50 and rated his aching hend) 
„% ALL ra IS rien bur of 4xbt ber; 
4% PLAY A0 Tu REED; vor Ababa were 
„ THE HEART, i 
„. Ah! why recall the toys Gf thoigHifeb oo? | 
60 When He ry fetton Held the place of truth at 
10 Ere ſound to ſeniſe teſign'd' the Miken fe. 5 
And the light fy ran wußte Vins 
„O] in that lay Hag richeſt — ls: 
The ſyrens warbſed, andthe races RE 
„ Hud ivelieſt nature, häppieſt art combft'd: 
That lent each charm, ind this euch chr refin'd, © 
« Alas! how little were my proudet voa! 
+ 2986 The een tiker of wy tribe at mel. 


1 K To flvay the judgment while he fooths the awry 


88751 0 curb mad paſſion in its wild career 3 
To wabe by ſober Touch the uſeful lyre, ' 
And rule with reafon's rigown, fancy» ne?: 
ge thib the poet's pra. Ad clue welſelty © 

**:'Take, en ns Veet 
28 de 44 #4714 S428) ER 
© Come then 4 onot foe; minke temps 
THe: Mt LINE! 
« Or ria. the faire, or ; the moral hy; 


„ Which | 


Ves, if lis ſoul:to:reaſon's rule reſignd, 


And ſhot, all radiant, thro an op'mng 


And far too bigh already haſt thou ſoar d. 


FOYER . 11 145 4 
. « Which a6 12 thou, rough pink hew ovt 


y 0; if like my 9 3 8 . "=o 21 


9 One Poet more his manly meaſures roll'd 
„Like theſe led forth th' indignant Muſe to bre 


The vennl ſtateſiben, and the titled ſlave; 

To ſulp ftom frontleſo Vice her ſtars and 3 
Nor ſpate her baſtiag in the ſaiile of Kings: 

« If gtave, yet lively ;-.rational, yet warm 3 © hab 

Clear to convwince and eloquent to.charm: 

% He pour d, for Virtue's cauſe ferne along fp 


* The pure precept, in the ſweeteſt ſong: / 
If, for her cauſe, his hear'o+direfted plan 
«, Mark's each meander-in'the maze of man; 


4 „ ReagyR by dophiſtry, una d by name, FF 


by no-ſyſtem's devious glare wſtray, 
of « Tha meteor-like, but glitters to betray. 


% And: heav'n's own views fair-op'aitig on hind; 
+« Caughtfrom bright nature's flame the living ray, 
4 'Tkco' paſſion's cloud pour d in refiſtleſs day; | 
* And taught Mankind in reas'ning Pride's deſpite, 


* If this his boaſt, pour here the welcome las: 


* Praiſe leſs py Iu. 


” To pour that praile-be mine,” fair —— 


bow: will thy voice expreſs 


, 


But ah ! my Muſe,. 


Thininortall ſtrain, harmonious, as it flowd? 


Ill ſuits immortal ſtrain a doric dreſs: 
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by But beams,, gr lieren from, each frain of 15 


** 


o dupe to doctriaes, and no ſool to fame | 46.4 
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% That God 18 wink; and ALL THAT 18 18 KIGHT; 


\ e \ 3 
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1 2 2 ö 


x | 7 1 2 21. 2200 - d 
Enough for FONG 1 when the lay was oer, 
| The goddeſs claſp'd biin to her chibbbing = | 
But what might that avail? Blind F are befor re | 
Had op'd her ſhears, to cut bis vital thread, 
And who may dare gainſay her ſterii beheſt ?. 6 
Now thrice he'way*d the band, thrice bow'd * head, 


And as his ſoul to reſt,” 0 2 12 
hd: oF 118 464+ n 4 
Now wept Appear | 


Witneſs, ye winding firearms! the Nymphs did weep: 45 
The heay'nly Goddeſs too with teats did ſteep 
Her plaintive voice, that echo d thro the glades 5 " 

And, © cruel gods,“ and, „ cruel ſtars,” :ſhe cryd?ꝰ 
Nor did the ſhepherds, thro' the'woodlands-wide;; 7 
On that ſad day, or to the penſive brook”, 3 5 wt 8 
Or ſilent river, drive theit thirſty flocks :: 
Nor did:the:wild-goat brouze the ſhrubby rocks * 
And Philomel her ciiſtom'd oak forſoock!!:ͤcxõkͤ 
And roſes wan were wavd a 0 Wane b off ** 

As Nature's ſelfwas fick oo 0 nd bat 
And every lily droop'd its filvet head. ow any dT? > 
Sad ſympathy; yet ſure his rightful meed |/ 12: * 
Who charm'd all nature: well might Nature mourn' 
+ "TO all her choiceſt ONGC ran Mey 
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: Then above —_—_ &c ay: 112 ee ma May 1 48 
- Extintuta, Nymphe crudeli gs + ſſh Wai 
Flebant: vos 55 teſtes & flumina W, 5 
Cum, complexa fui corpus miſerabile nati 
Atque dees atque aſtfa vocat erudelia Ma grog 91 Say 
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| Here end we, Goddeſs! this, your ſhepherd ſang, 
All as his hands an ivy chaplet wove. 
O! make it worthy of the facred Bard 
And make it equal to the ſhepherd's love. 
Thou to accept the ſtrain with meet regard : 


For ſure, bleſt Shade, thou hear'ſt my doleful ſong; 


Whether with angel troops, the ſtars among, 
From golden harp thou call'ſt ſeraphic lays; 
Or, for fair Virtue's cauſe, now doubly dear, 
Thou till art hov'ring o'er our tuneleſs ſphere; 
And mov'ſt ſome hidden ſpring her weal to raiſe. - 
Thus the fond ſwain his doric oat effay'd, 
Manhood's prime honours riſing on his.cheek : 
Trembling he ſtrove to court the tuneful maid 
With ſtripling arts, and dalliance all too weak, 


Unſeen, unheard, beneath an hawthorn ſhade. 


But now dun clouds the welkin gan to ſtreak: 3 
And now down- dropt the larks, and ceas'd their ſtrain: 
They ceas'd, and with them ceas d the ſhepherd ſwain, 


| IMITATION. 


Here end we, Goddeſs! &c.] 

Hzc ſat erit Dive veſtrum AP Poetam, 

Dum ſedet, et-gracili fiſcellam texit hibiſco, 

Pierides vos hzc facietis maxima Gallo : | 

Gallo cujus amor, ”"_ - 98 2 vine. he. 10. 
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Nee or Wisvon! Wel whoſe fray 3 
The throng'd ideal hoſt bey; 5 
Who bid'ſt their, ranks, now vaniſh, now en, 
Flame in the van, or darken } in the . 
Accept this votive verſe. | Thy reign. 1 po 
Nor place can fix, not power "reſtrain. 15 1 
Au, all is thine. For thee the ear, and ee 
| Roye thro” the realms of Grace, and Harmony: 
The Senſes thee ſpontaneoug ſetve, * 
That Wake, and thrill thro' ey'ry nere. 
Elſe vainly foft; lov'd Philbmel! would flo, 8 
| The ſoothing ſadneſs of thy warbled woe Fra - jokes wh 
Elſe vainly ſweet yon woodbine hade 
With clouds of fragrance fill the glade; * 
Vainly, the cygnet ſpread her downy a | 
The vine guſh nectar, and the virgin bloom. | 
But ſwift to thee, alive, and warm, 
Devolves each tributary charm: 
See modeſt Nature bring lier ſimple ſtores, 5 
Luxuriant Art exhauſt her 1 powers, | any 
84 VARY u [1:07 A While 
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, "THE paſſage is preſerved by Aulus Gellius, lib, xiii. cap. 8. 


. 80 
While every flower in Fancy's clime, | 
| Each gem of old heroic Time, 
__ - Cull'd by the of the indutfious | 
15 „ —— 
wh 8 . 9 | * 1 7 LON 8 


Hail, MEMRY ! Hall Behold, I lead 
To that high ſhrine the facred Maid: 
A Thy daughter (gp be Empreſs of the lyre, | 
The firſt, the faireſt, of Aonia's quire. 7.0 
She e comes, and lo, thy realms expand! 
She takes her delegated „ - --_[{. 
Full in the midſt, and o'er thy num'rous N 
Diſplays the awful wonders of her reign. 
There throm d ſupreme in native . 
If Sirius flame with fainting heat, 
She calls; ideal groves their ſhade. extend, 
The cool gale breathes, the filent ſhow'rs dead. 
Or, if bleak Winter, frowning round, 
Diſrobe the trees, and chill the ground, 
she, mild Magician, waves her potent Toe 
And ready Summers wake at bes: n. 
See, viſionary Suns ariſe, qr 
Thro' filver clouds, and azure Slee a... | 
See, ſportive Zephyts fan the criſped fireams "'P 
Thro' ſhadowy brakes light en the, ſparkling 
beams: Se atr r 80 
While, near the deust wangen. 
That ſtands beſide the chryſtal wave, 
Sweet Echo, riſing from her rocky bed. 
rere the feather'd Chorus o'er her head. 


III. 6 0 + 
Riſe ballow'd MILTON! riſe; ly 
Yor ene een Of L900. 2 
» ws er 7 1 How 
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1 rg 1 
How, © when-depreſt by Age, beſet with ger. 1 
When ( fall'n on evil days and evil tongues ;” 
When Diels, btdoding dn' tk Hye, 
i'd the ſov'reign lamp of light; 

Say, what could then one chearing hope diffuſe * 

What friends were thine, ſave Mem ry and the Miſe? 
Hence the rich ſpoils, thy ſtudious youth , | 
Caught from the ſtores of antient Truth: 

Hence all thy claſſte witidrings could ws, 

When Rapture led thee to the Latian ſhore x 
Each Scene that Tiber's ba Katy; 7 
Each Grice; that play'd on Atno's fide; | 

The tepid Gales, thro' Tufcan glades that ws 

The blue Serene, that ſpreads Heſperia's ſky * 

Were ſtill thine own: thy ample Mine 

Each eharm receiv'd, retain d. combin'd. 

And thence *the nightly Viſitant,” that came. 

To touch thy boſom with ber facred flame,” 
Recall'd the long-loſt beams bf grace, : 
That whilorti thot from Nature's face, 

When GOP, in Eden, o'er her youthful n 

Spread with: bis own right band Porfettion's ru. | 
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Yer" green bair d eme en Pax 8 ** 
crees N | 
Have giv? 1 to guard ehis HR + wood, 
To ſpeed the ſhooting (cions into trees. 
And call the roſeate bloſſom from the bud, 
Attend. . But chief, thou. Naiad, wont to lead 
This fluid chryſtal ſparkling as it flows, 
Whither, ah, whither art thou fled? - 
What ſhade is conſcious to thy woes ? 
Ah, tis yon Poplar's awful gloom ; | 
Poetic eyes can pierce-the ſcene” 
Can ſee thy drooping head, thy withering bloom 1 
See grief diffus'd o'er all thy languid mien. = 
Well may'& thou wear misfortune's fainting 1 
Well rend thoſe flow'ry honours from thy brow z 
Devolve that length of careleſs hair; 
And give thine azure veil to flow. 
Looſe to the wind: for, oh, thy pain 
The pitying Muſe can well relate e 
That pitying Muſe ſhall breathe her tend'reſt ſtrain, 
To teach the echoes thy diſaſtrous fate. 
: e R 
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NOTES. 
* This Ode was written in the year 1747, and publiſhed in 
the firſt Volume of Mr. Dodſley's Miſcellany. It is here revis'd 
throughout, and concluded according to the Author's original 
idea. 


+ A ſeat near ** finely ſituated, with a great emu of / 
water; but diſpoſed in a very falſe taſte, » 


La). F 
Twas, where yon Beech's crouding branches cb, 
What time the Dog-ſtar's flames Dan burn, 0 

In gentle ence compos d. 

Reclin'd upon thy trickling t 

Slumb'ring thou lay ſt, all free from . ; 

No friendly dream foretold thine harm „ FJ I 
When ſudden, fee, the tyrant Att appears, *** © 
To ſnatch the liquid treaſures from thine arm. 10 8 
Art, gothic Art, has ſeiz'd the darling vaſe: © 
That vaſe which filver-ſlippet'd Thetis gave, Oe 

For ſome ſoft ſtory told with grace, 4 

Among th' aſſociates of the wave; . 

When, in ſequeſter'd coral __ 
While worlds of waters roll'd above, lhe Fi 

The circling ſea-nymphs told alternate tales 28 "= . 
Of fabled changes, and of flighted love. © 
Ah! loſs'too juſtly mourn'd © for now the Flea | 
Has on yon ſhell-wrought terras pos d it high ; 3 

And thence he bids its ſtreams deſcend, 5 

With torturing regularity. oth 

From ſtep to ſtep, with ſullen ſound, 

The forc'd caſcades indignant lep; 167 FS. 
Now ſinking fill the baſon's meaſur'd round; © by, | 
There in a dull ſtagnation doom'd to ſleep. bk * ” 
Where now the vocal pebbles gurgling ſong N e 7 


wo 


The rill low-gripping from his rocky ſpring? | 16h 
What fr@neander winds along, 
Or curls when Zephyr waves his wing?” 5 Ihle 
Alas, theſe glories are no more? e 


Fortune, O give me to redeem BE 
The raviſh'd vaſe ; ; Oo give me 66+ OR 5 403 1:80] os 
Its ancient honours to this Ref Ren: FIG * 


1 Iden, 
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| Then, Nympb, again, with all 8 Met 
hy wanton waters, volatile and free, 4, 


Shall wildly warhle, As they pleaſe, | 
Their ſoft, loqyacious harmony... 


| Wheze Thou aud Natate did chem 5 1 
| There will 1 geotly.aid their Way; ” — 
Whether ta datken in the ſhadowy grove, Nr 


Or, in the mead, reflect the davaing ray 5 

For thee top, Goddeſs, cer that Walon ſpot, - 

Were fr thy ſount of chryflal bubbles brigat, 7 * 
T heſe hands ſhall arch a ruſtic £*9ts, 25 * 
Impervioug to the gariſh r 
T'll not demand of Ocean's pride | 
To bring bis coral ſpoils from far: 15 

Nor will I delve you yawning mountains My 

For latent minerals raugh, or poliſh'd 1 
But antique rocts, with ivy dark 0'exgrown» - 8 
Steep'd in the boſom of thy ghilly-lake, 

Thy touch ſhall turn to living ſtone; 

And theſe the ſimple roof ſhall deck. 

Vet grant age melencholy dons... :... 

Grant that, at evening's ſober hour, 1 
Led by tha luſtre of the riſing moon. 

My ſtep may frequent tread thy pebbled floor. _ 

There, if perchanee I wake the love lorn theme, 

In melting accents.querulquſly low, - mY 
Kind Naiad, let thy pitying fiream | 
With #ailiog.notes accorlant flow: 

So ſhalt thou, ſgath bis heaving. heart, 
That mourns, a faithful Virgin leſt ; 

So ſhall thy myz,,and wy feht impart, 

Some ſhare of ,penliye pleaſure to her ghoſt. 
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' While kindrediadted, aiith ecdelacios —. 
Accordant wake from all thy wocab-ſirings, 
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Go then tocher, whoſe 
Bad my bleſt hands thy form prepare: 


| rover and [foreetly ſooth her tenger . 
With many a warble wild, and artleſs air.1 7 


For know, full oft, while oer the mead 

Bright June extends her fragrant reign, 
The ſlumb' ring Fair ſhall place thee near her head, 
To court the gales that cool the ſultry plain. 

Then ſhall the Sylphs, and Sylphides bright, 

Mild Genii all, to whoſe high care 


Her virgin charms are giv'n, in circling flight 
Skim ſportive round thee in the fields of air. 


un 2 | Some, 
NOTES. | 


** This ire was firſt invented by Kircher about the 


ear 1649. See his Muſurgia Univerſalts frve ars conſoni & 
An, lid. 3 ix. After —.— been 1 above a hundred 
years it vas oth rhe accidentally diſcovered by Mr. Oſwald. 
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Some, flutt'ring thro thy trembling ſtrings, 
Shall catch the rich melodious ſpoil 
And lightly. bruſh thee with. theſr purple rings 
Jo aid the Zephyrs i in their tuneful toil; - 
| While others check each ruder gale, 
| rough Boreas from 
Nor RE dee By 
Save ſuch as ſoftly pant, and panting die. 
Then, as thy ſwelling accents riſe, 
Fair Fancy, waking at the ſound. 
Shall paint bright viſions on her raptur'd 8 
And waft her ſpitits to enchanted ground; 9 
To myrtle groves,” Elyſian greg. 
In which ſome: favirite Youth ſhall rove, 
And meet, and lead her thro' the 3 
Au all be hong PR LS rp {1 
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ERE, on my dative hore rockin.) 9 4 
While Silence rules this midnight * 


1 woo-thee, Goppess. On my muſing ** 
Deſcend, propitious Power! 413 
And bid theſs xaffling Sales f Piel whide : q 
Bid my calm d, ſaulith all thy / influence thine ; 
As yon chafle Orb alang this ample vide 
| Draws the long luſtre af her ſilxexiline, | 
While the huſh'd breeze its laſt ue blow: „ 
And lulls old, Huxsx « to;his deep repoſe. 


! ab ien * to ee nibv a! 
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In a chUů grade ul plainneſs dreft : 

No knot confines thy, waving hair, 

No zone thy. floating veſt; 
Unſullied Honour decks ine open throw, 
And Candour brig rightens in thy wodeſt eye: 
Thy blüſh is Warm Ea etherial hey" + 
Thy ſmile is Peace; thy Rep is Libert ; 
Thou ſcatter'ft bleſſiggs.rqund, with laviſh hand, 


Az Spring with careleſs fragrance fills the ed, | 
„ 203-85 Boi nog One 220d Moriadd worbek "A 
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Thy fav'rite Swain oft ſtole along. 
And artleſs wove his Dorian * 

Fur from the buſy throng. 
ben beard'ſt him, Goddeſs, Anke the ee Boon 
And bad'ſt his ſoul with bolder paſſions move: 

Soon theſe reſponſive ſhores forgot to ring, 
With Beauty's praiſe, or plaint of lighted | Love ; 


| To loftier flights his daring Genius for,. 
1 * 1 Wee +, u um _ Freedoms _ 
— "i De: my 2 af . 
Pointed wich Su Fre's Weesen, b 


: The ſhafts of Wit he darts Wrack 5 4m big 
Ev's F witred Pong earns to fel; nay 2h 


1 


And ſhrin ks beneath the wound“ 0 gore . 


In awful poverty his honeſt Muſe Ald 
Walks forth vindictive thro' a venal ""_ a LA 
In vain Corruption ſheds her golden dews, 

In vain Oppreſſion lifts her iron hand; 


He ſcorns them both; and, arm'd with eruth alone, 


Bids Luſt Te ge wende an abe chance., 
(und y 1 na, ov ec mis "£3 $07 40 
17 At A 4:43 . of * 


Behold, like him, immortal Maid, MI 
The M²uſes yeſtal fires Ae W bak 
Here, at thy feet, the 5 Bd 
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een wave thy wing. not 1 1771 1 * 
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er Marvell, born at Kingion poo Hull in the year 


620 
: + See The Rehearſal tranſpoſed, and an account of the 
effect of that ſatire i ig the 9 Britanoics, art. 
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And fan them to that dazzling blaze of Song, 
Which glares tremendous on the Sons of Pride. 
But, bark, methinks I hear. her. ae 
In diſtant trills it echoes o'er-the tide'þ 1 

Now meets mine ear with warbles wildly free, 

As ſwells the Lark's meridian ener, 410 


1102 Wl +8 0 DEL vel uon 811 55 2 
* 2 7 22 $4136) £329 „een be » 
« Fond Youth): to o Manve 61's /patift fame, 
« Thy bumble breaft muſt ne'er aſpire.” - 
Vet nouriſh fill the lambent flame; - 
Still ſtrike thy blameleſs Lytre 
Led by the moral Muſe, ſecurely tore; 
And all the vernal ſweets thy vacant Youth 
Can cull from buſy Fancy's fairy grove, 
O hang their foliage round the fane of Truth : 
To arts like theſe devote thy tuneful toil, © 
And meet its fair reward in D'Axev's ſmile. 


vi. 44 


9 "Tix be, ar Beat; ener | 

* Thy fickning foul at that ſad hour, 

« When o'er a much-lov'd Parent's bier, - | 

© Thy duteous Sorrows ſhower :- 
* At that ſad hour, when all thy hopes decline; 
When pining Care leads on her pallid train, 
And ſees thee, like the weak, and widow'd Vine, 
_ * Winding thy blaſted tendrils o'er the plain. 
At that fad hour ſhall D'Axcr lend bis aid, | 
mM * raiſe with Friendſhip's arm thy drooping head. 
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2 gt . 5 Muſes weed, 1 
% That bloom'd thoſe vocal ſhades among, 
„Where never Flatt'ry dat d to tread, 2 | 
Or latereſt*s ſervile throng ; 5 
Receive, thou favour d Son, at my command. 
„ And keep, with ſacred care, for DAx c' brow > 
«© Tell him, tywas woveby my immortal hand, 

46:2 breath d on every lower a purer glow; Fe 

<< Say, for thy ſake, I ſend the gift divine 

4 To him, whaceſiatbnents, yore bees,” 
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Which, when it Rows from ts 
denne, 
Hawenee work; however vain, 
O'erpowers beyond the Siren's ſongs 
Leave me, my friend, indulgent. wy 5 vat, 
* And let me muſe upon my woe: ings 
Why lure me from theſe pale retreats? 1 
Why rob me of theſe penſive an 
Can Mufick's voice, can Beauty's eye, 
i Can Painting's glowing hand r 
5 A charm ſo ſuited to my mind, * 
As-blows this hollow guſt of 8 
As drops this little weeping ril 2 
3 Soft tinkling down the moſs grown n, 
While thro' the weſt where ſinks the crimſon . 
Meek Twilight fowly MY my enn N 
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; Sep): from efMifiin's weben Messe +: anig 
Do none but turbid waters flow ? 
And cannot Fancy clear their courſe? 
For Fancy is the Friend of Woe. e 
Bega: E's oh Say, 


? 


1 301 8 
| Say, mid that grove, in love-lorn flate, 
While yon poor Ringdove mourns Ty ate, 
1s all, that meets Aab. * | 
Inſpir'd by anguiſh and deſpair? | 
Abl no; fait Fancy rules the Song: 
She ſwells her throat; ſhe guides. ber ebe 3 
She bids the waving Alpin ſpray Q 
© Quiver in cadence to her lay ; £32 


She bids the fringed Oſiers bow, 
And ruftle round the lake below, 
To ſuit, the tenor of her gurgling ſ | 
And ſooth het throbbing i with Gba ſympa- 
thies. Wag 1 6 850 [ 


To thee, who young a 1 polith's Joe” 
The wriakling hand of Sorrow ſpares; /. - | 
W hoſe cheeks, beftrew'd with the Wr 8. 
No channel for the tide of tears; "I 
Jo thee yon Abbey dank, and nds: 
| Where ivy chains each mould'ring ſtone 
That nods o'er many a Martyr's tomb, | | 
May caſt a formidable gloo m. 
| Yer Some there are, who free from fie, . 
Could wander thro' the cloyſters drear, A 
Could rave each deſolated Ile, 
- Tho' midnight thunders ſhook the pile 3 
Aud dauntleſs view, or ſeem to view, 
(As faintly flaſh the lightnings blue) 
Thin ſhiv' ring Ghoſts from yawning charnels throng, 
And glance with ſilent ſweep the ſhaggy vaults along.” , 


h * 


But ſuch rene hin as, 
1 aſk not yet! My ſober mi 
| The fainter forms of ſadneſs pleaſe 3 
My ſorrows are of ſoſter kind. 
% Thee this ſtill valley Tee me Gray, - 3 ks 8 * 
Rapt in ſome ſtrain of penſiye Gzar : 
Whoſe lofty Genius bears along 
| The conſcious dignity of Song; 
And, ſcorning from the facred ſtore, - / 
To waſte a note on Pride or Power, g $ 
Noves thro” the glimmering, twilight gloom, : 
And warbles round each ruſtie tomb: 
He, too, perchance, (for well T know, © - * 
His heart can melt with friendly woe 
x too, perchance, 'when theſe poor limbs are laid, 
Win heave one tuneful al igh, and ſooth wy hov'ring 
Shade. - . | - (TOWEL 
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Ae ts yds Fins } * 01 Non 
Tuns vo Wan > z0oto3tno) sd 
Peg he he the. Tyrant falls; 
0 The golden City bows ber walls] 
eee breaks th Avenger's red. 
The Son of Wrath, whole ruthleſs hand 
272 Hurld Peſolation oer the land. 
Has run his zagiag race, has clas d the ſcene of blood. 
Chiefs arm d around bebold their vanquiſi d Lordig 
Nor ne field, PER the ler 
| ord. 
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| I; . 1 | 8 
| He falls; _ Earth again is free, Sa 
Hark ! at the call of Liberty, 


* 
* 
- 
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NOT E. 
* This ode is 2 free paraphraſe of Part of the 14th chapter 
of Iſaiah, where the Prophet, after he hae fore told the deſ- 
truction of Babylon, ſubjoins a Song of Triumph, which, he 
ſup ſes, the Jews will ſing when his prediction is fulfilled. 
d it ſball come to paſs in the day that the Lord ſhall give thee 
© reſt from thy ſorrow, and from thy fear, and from the hard 
3 4 rein thou <vaſt made to ſerve, that thou ſball take 
this pr 


overb againſt the King of Babylon, and ſa 
W hath the oppreſſor * . f Nen fe J» | 
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14 1 
Al | Nature lifts the choral ſong. 1 
The Fi ir-trees on the \mountain's bead, 93 
Rejoice thro” all their pomp of ſhade; 15 ; 
| The lordly Cedars nod on ſacred Lebanon.” vor 
Tyrant! they cry, ſince thy fell force i is broks,, * 
Our proud as fre. the ſkies, nor 0! n 


18 
CF; „ * 


Hell; from her 1 ig . | 
Rouſes at thine approach; and, all — 
Her dreadful notes of hs "prong and: 


See, at the awful call, Y 
Her ſhadowy Heroes all, n 7% 
Fy'n mighty Kings, the beirs ego why 
Rifing, with ſolemm tate, and Now, ng 

From their fable thrones belowg/ / l _ 

Meet, and inſult thy pride. 

What, doſt thou join our ghoſtly bein, 

A flitting ſhadow light, and vain? 

Where is thy pomp, thy — al { 

Thy revel dance, and wanton ſong r 
Proud King! Corruption faſtem on 99 | 
And coun woke rid and dies thom ſhare the 
| Gaſs 00 Prion tion e 5h rod wet 
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O Lucifer! thou radiant ſtar ß 
* 1 
„ eee —— 41, n.: That 


Ham'd 
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3 130 * 
| Flam'd foremoſt i in the van nf day: 
How att thou fall'n, thou King of Light? 
How fall'n from thy meridian Wege 
Who faid'ſt the diſtant poles ſhall hear me, and obey. 
. High, , o'er the ſtars, my ſapphire throne ſhall glow, - 
And, as Junovan's ſelf, my voice the heav'ns all 
bow. - 


; . 


I. a. : 
He ſpake, he died. Diſtain'd ad gore, 3 
Beſide yon yawning ca vern hoa r. 
See, where his livid corſe is laid. | 4 

The aged Pilgrim paſſing b 

Surveys him long with dubious eye; 

And muſes on his fate, and ſhakes his reverend head. | 
Juouſt heav'ns ! is thus thy pride imperial gone? 
Is this poor * duſt the King of We, 
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| Is this the ek, whoſe nod. 3 
Made the Earth tremble: whole terrific rod 
Levelbd her loftieſt cities? Where he trod, 
Famine putſu'd and frowa d; 
Till. Nature groaving round, 1 
Saw her rich realms transform'd to . dry; ; 
While at bis crouded priſon's gate, 
© Graſping the keys of Fate, 2 
Stood ſtern ee u att Ante 
10 "ot an Ty 241 4: 3 2206s 
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ad Strophe, -Bbw'brrthis fallen from Heoves, Kc. ver. 13, 
13» 4- 


eee, 
. köode, I: thit the man ther made the Earth tremble; Gat. 
OY 175 105 19. b 


Vain Man! behold thy ghteous doom; 
Behold each .neighb'ring monarch's eder 
trophied arch, the breathing b uſt, 10 * . 
e laurel ſhades their ſacred duſt: 0 
While thou, vile Out-caſt,. on. this hoſtile — 
Moulder'ſt, a rs corſe, among, the e ſlain. 


un Tad vi I. 1a no 96! 513111 bak 
2 an} nell Y 1. OM 8 
No trophied arch, n b it. 117 . - 
Shall dignify thy a pled duſt; dine” . 
No laurel flonriſh o'er thy grave. 
For why, proud King, thy ruthleſs hand 


Hurl'd Deſolation-o'er-the land. 
And cruſh'd the ſubject race, whom Kings are born 
to ſave: 4110 9 18181 gf; 1115 83 2009ut! neq? 


Eterna] Infawy ſhall blaſt thy name, 
And all thy ſons ſhall ſhare their impious 
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Fuckers 


q AG, 3 Kae a furious 1 IF NA 
Unfold the terror of thine eyes ; 
Dart thy vindiQive ſhafts around 
Let no ſtrange land a ſhade afford, 7 


No conquer'd Nations call them Lord; 
Nor let their cities riſe to curſe the am. | 
For thus Jenovan ſwears ; no Name, no Son, 
No remnant, ſhall remain of haughty Babylon. | 
; III. 3. Thus 


REFERENCES 
2d Strophe, thou ſhalt wot be joined to them in Burial, &c... 


ver. 20. 


. ö enn ver. Aly 
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TEA! tglireous Loud: 
My Vengeance thall unfheath the fatiing ford; 
Ofer all thy realtos iny Fury Malt be rere AI. 
Were yon proud ty O ˙ , n7 
Fu f pread the Kagnant flood > Wh l. 
And — the Bittern in the {edge ſhall lurk, 
Moaning with ſullen ſtrain : 0 ? 
While; ſWeeptng'& bt tHe plath, boidgon) of 
Deſtruction ends her Work. Ningis lie. oy 
Yes, on mine helf) mbüftain d brow, „ 
PIF cruſt this proud A Hyrian Wwe, * 4 10% ö 
Th' irreyoeuble word Is Tpoke: os | 
Prot Judah W 2002 ba 
W falls, ſhe ſhines with N lee; ; 
Thus by MYSELF Ire, and kat Tfent is Fate. 
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"Bates, le the Lord, Ii #lſe make it @ puſeſion for 
the Bittern, &c. ver * 34s 29 26, 27. 4 | 
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7 a YOUNG NOBL ee 


"FOR: a Onions Pe 


RE yet, ingenuous Youth, ay ſteps retire 
From Cam's {mooth margin, and the 3 8 


. vale, 
Where Science call d thee to o her Rd to- quirs, 
And met thee muſing in her'Cloyſtery pale; 
O] let thy friend (and may he boaſt the dame) 
Breathe from his artleſs reed one FOR 7 
A lay like this thy early Virtues claim 2 
And this let voluntary Friendſhip pay. * 
Vet know, the time arrives, eee time, 
When all thoſe Virtues, opening how ſo fair, 
Tranſplanted to the world's tempellubus clime, 
Muſt learn each Pafſfion's boiſt'rpus breath to 105 
There, if Ambition peſtilent and pale 
Or Luxury ſhould taint their vernal glo-; 4 
Tf cold Self-intereſt, with her chilling gale, N 
Sdould blaft th' unfolding bloſſoms erg they blow ; 
If mimic hues, by Art, or Faſhion ſpread, 
Their genuine, ſimple colouring ſhould ſupply, 
O! with them may theſe Jaureate honors fade ; 
And with them C4 it 55 my fore a. 
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LET: 
Then do not blame, if, tho? thyſelf inſpire, 
Cautious I ſtrike the panegyric ſtring; 
The Muſe full oft purſyes a meteor fire, 

And vainly vent rous Hara en waten ung 
Too actively awake at Friendſhip's voice, | 
The Poet's boſom pours the fervetit ſlrain, 
Ti ſad Reflexion blames the haſty cha, ö 
And oft invokes Oblivion's aid in vain. + 
Call we the ſhade of Pode, from that bleſt bawer 
| Where thron'd he fits with many a tuneful Sage; 
Aſk, if he ne'er bemoans that hapleſs hour 
When ST. Jonx's name“ illumin'd Glory's page? 
Abe, if the wretch,. who dard his mem 'ry ftain,  * 
Ak, if his country's, his religion” s foe © 
Deſery'd the meed that Ma zLz ro! faild to gain, 
The deathleſs meed, he only could beſtow? 
The Bard will tell thee, the miſguided praiſe. 
Clouds the celeſtial ſunſhine of his breaſt ; 
Ev'n now, repentant of his erring Lays, . 
He heaves a ſigh amid the realms of reſt. _ 
If Porr thro friendſhip fail d, indignant view, 
Yet pity Dxypzx bark, whene'er he ings, 
How Adulatien drops her courtly dew... | 
On titled Rhymers and inglorious. Kings. 
| See, from the depths of his exhauſted mine 
His glittering ſtores the tuneful Spendthrift throw 5 
. Where Pear, or Intereſt bids, behold they mine: 
Nr. grace a Hann er, 8, nowa CHARLES'S: 
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755 Mie an 
— | ®Alluding to this couplet of Mr. red 

ITI 0 Caro Vire1L paid one honeſt line, 

O let my FOE $ friend illumine mine... 


4717 
Born with too generous, or too mean a heart, 
Dxrpen ! in vain to thee thoſe ſtores were lent: 
Thy ſweereſt numbers bura trifling Art; 71 
Thy'ſtrongeſt diction idty eloquent. 
The ple Lyre, if Truth direQs its Lays, _ 
As a melody ne'er heard from thine: 
NE et on.Venal gaaiſey\ 11. 
Was PaRkE 12 and may be mine. 
Go then, P Hen | ip ary reaſt 
Condemn me, if x; AL the plauſive ſtring; 
Go to the wayward world, compleat'the reſt; _ * 
Be. what the pureſt Mut would with to g 
Beftilli thyſelf; that open path of Truth, 
Which led thee here, . ae fired bebt! 2 
Retam the ſweet ſſinpficiry of Vouth, e 
And, all thy vittue dictates, dare to "OT * 
Still ſcorn, with conſcious pride, the __ of Artz 7 
On vice's ftont let fearful caution low? 
Aud fenck the Affdent, diſerseter afk. an ca 15 
Of knavg at plot, a fools. that fawn be N 
9 round 5 Whetl Ages Hadedes tead, 
Dearti's Tod * thy e 
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When the (peck baer! Abet on bis bead, 

Thy worth Half fonte ſuperior. bard inſpire: p 
He, to the ampleſt bounds of Time's domain, 
On Rapture b plume ſhall give thy, Name to fly; 
For truſt, with teverence truſt tuts “ Sabine zan: 
The Muſe forbids the virtuous Maxx to die.” 


Written in 1963. | 
NOTE. Ae cr 
* 22 Jande view,” | 2088 | 

Muſa vetat mori. db 


E LEG 


Writes in Re wa GARDEN: 
657 e 


BILE « o'er my head this {te Ain — - 

Its arch of glittering verdure wildly, finger 

Can Fancy ſlumber? can the tuneful Powerr,r 
That rules my lyre, negled ber wonted and... 

No; if the blighting Eaſt deform, the plain, "IT 
If this gay bank no balmy ſweets exhal” . 

Still ſhould the grove re- echo to my ſtrains. 
And friendſhip prompt the _ where 1 

_ failld, 5 

For be, whoſe careleſs art this foliage drelt, 
Who bade theſe twiſting braids of woodbine D's . 

He firſt, when truth and virtue, taught ny ut ; 
Where beſt to chuſe, and beſt to fix „* bY 

How well does Mem' ry note the golden day, 

What time, reclin'd in Marg'ret's fludiaus ., : 

My mimic reed firſt tun'd the ® Dorian Lay, 

«Unſeen, uoheard, beneath on AT: ſhade f“ 

Tas 
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NOTE 


Mesa ps, the firſt Poem in this Collection, written while 
the Author was 4 Scholar of St. NN College in Cambridge. 
See page 13. 
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. 1431 
res there \ we met; ; the Muſes batl'a the hour's 1 * 
The fame deſires, the fame i ingenuous arts 
Inſpir'd us both; we own'd, and bleſt the power.” 
That join'd at once, bur ſtudies and our hearts. 
O! fince thoſe days, when Science ſpread the feaſt, ; 
When emulative Youth its reliſn lent, 
Say, has one genuine Joy e'er warm'd wy breaſt ?' 8 
Enough; if Joy was his, be mine Content. 
To thirſt for praiſe his temperate youth forbotre; ; 
He · fondly wiſh'd_not for a Poet's name; 
Much did he love the Muſe, but Quiet more, 
And, tho' he might command, be lighted F ame. 
Hither, i in manhood's s prime, he wiſely fled © 11 ; 
From all that Folly, all that Pride approves 48 
To this ſoft ſcene a tender Partner led; 
This laurel ſhade was witneſs to their loves. 1 | 
„ Begone,” he cry'd, “ Ambition's ait-drawn plan; 
Hence with perplexing pomp, unwieldy wealth: 8 
„Let me not ſcem, but be the happy man, 
poſſeſt of Love, of Competence, and Health.” ; 
Smiling be ſpake, nor did the Fates withitand; = - 
In rural arts the peaceful moments fle: : yy By 
Say, lovely Lawn! that felt his forming band. 
How ſoon thy ſurface ſhone with verdure new, 
How ſoon obedient Fon brought ber ſtore, | 
And o'er thy breaſt a ſhower of fragrance flung : 
VerTUMNUS came; his earlieſt. blooms he bore, 
And thy rich ſides with waving purple hung: 
Then to the fight; he call'd yon ſtately ſpire, 
He pierc'd th'oppoſing oak's luxuriant ſhade id "my 
Bad yonder crouding hawthorns Jow retire, _ 
Nor veil 12 glories of the golden, mead, 
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© Hall 
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Hail, ſylyan, wonders, hail ; and hail the hand, 


Whoſe native taſte thy native corny fe. 


And taught one little acre to cominand 


Each envied happineſs of ſcene, and ſhade. 


Is there a hill, whoſe diſtant azure bounds _ 


The ample range of Scarſdale's proud domain, 
A mountain hoar, that yon wild Peak ſurrounds, 

But lends a willing beauty to thy plain? 
And, lot. in yonder ors I 1 my friend: I | 


At Mir ron's call, in Harefield's haunts to tore. 
Bleſt Spirit, come! tho” pent in mortal mould, 
Pl yer invoke thee by that purer name; 
O come, x Portian of thy bliſs unfold, 
From Folly's maze, my wayward ſtep reclaim. 
Too long, alas, my inexperienc'd youth, 
Miſled by flattering Fortune's ſpecious tale, 
Has left = rural reign of Peace, and Truth, 
The RE brook, cool cave, and * | 
va 
Won to the world; 4 candidate for paths, 
Yet, let me boaſt, by no ignoble art, 
Hen oft the public ear Has heard my lays, ö; 
Foo much its vain —_ has touch d berg | 


NOTE 


| » 56 th Deſi of te Genin ofthe Wok, „un- 
Ton's Arcades. va. + ine WW. ' 
Fare wy — 22 ; 


To nurſe the Saplings tall, and curl the = 
With ringlets quaint, & c. 


1030 | 
But now, ere Cuſtom binds bis powerful chains, 
Come, from the baſe enchanter ſet me free, 
While yet my ſoul Its finſt, beſt taſte retains, 
Recall that ſoul to reaſon, peace, and thee. 
Teach me, like thee, to muſe on Nature's Pages 
To mark each wonder in Creation's plan, 
Each mode of being trace, and, humbly ſuge, 
Deduce from theſe the genuine powers of Man; 
Of Man, while warm'd with reaſon's purer ray, | 
No tool of policy, no dupe to ptide ; 4 5 
Before vain Science led his taſle aſtray; 1 
When conſcience was his law, and Gad his gu ide. 
This let me learn, and learning let me lie 
The leſſon oer. From that great Suite of Truth 
| 9 may my fappliant ſoul the boon receive - 
| © To dend theo! Ig pang nyt of ty wu. 
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LEG III. 


To the Rev. Me. 2 0 R . 


83 1 


N 


Stream'd o'er N rw 2 warm 1 15 1 ar: 
Saw'ſt the freſh ſeeds their vital powers diffuſe, _ 
And fed'ſt them with the foſt ring de of praiſe! / 
Whate er the produce of th unthcifty ſoil, _.. .__ 

The leaves, the flowers, the fruits, to thee belong: 
The labourer earns the wages of his toil ; 

Who form'd the Poet, well may claim the ſong. 
Yes, 'tis my pride to own, that taught by thee 

My conſcious ſoul ſuperior flights eſſay d; 

Learnt from thy lore the Poet's dignity, 
And ſpurn'd the hirelings of the rhyming trade. 
day, ſcenes of Science, ſay, thou haunted ſtream |! 

For oft my Muſe-led ſteps did'ſt thou behold] 
How on thy banks I rifled every theme, 

That Fancy fabled in her age of gold. 

How oft' I cry'd, O come, thou tragic Queen! 

March from thy Greece with firm majeſtic tread! 
Such as when Athens ſaw thee fill her ſcene, _ 
When Sophocles thy choral Graces led: 

| | « Caw 


„ 
This Elegy was prefixt to the former editions of Carac- 
racvs, as dedicatory of that poem. * 


tr - Te: To. 
« Saw thy proudpallit's purple lengrh' devolre 1 
Saw thee uplift the glitt ring dagger high „ 
* Ponder with fixed bro thy deep teſol ye, 
«© Prepar'd to ſtrike, to triumph, and to Mew 
Iring then to Britait's plain that choral throng 3 
« Diſplay thy buſkin'd pomp, thy golden lyre ; 
Give het hiſtorie Forms the ſoul of ſong, - 
And mingle Attic art with S#axesPear's fire,” 
© Ah; what; fond boy; doſt thou preſume to claim?” 
The Muſe reply'd:* +. Miſtaken ſuppliant. know, 
„To light in erde ue breaſt he nia | 
flame 
% Exhauſted all cho could kane 1 
True j Art remains and, if ſrom bis bright Page 
Thy mimic power one vivid beam can ſeize, | 
4 Proceed; and in that beſt of taſks engage, 
« Which at once to profit, and to pleaſe. 
| She ſpake ; wood's Towers 8 
wow ; 4 
Soft virgin warblings echo d thro the grove z 
And fair ELT AIDA pour'd forth all her woes, 
The hapleſs pattern of connubial love. 
More awful ſcenes old Mona next diſplay d . 
Her caverns gloom'd; her foreſts wav'd on high, 
wn flam'd. witkin their conſecrated n 12 4 
The Genius ſteru of Britiſm Mber tr. 
e And e, my Hoxpt ba ches theſe Bags 80e i'd; 
Ol take and ſtamp them 898 
Atdund che page be frlendthip's Chaplet twin dz: 
And, if they find the road * * _ 
. . 
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30 4) 
Perchiaciithiaikircs ſome nobler age 
May praiſe the Band. eee 199. ig 

Her cheap-applauſes to the buſyſtage, 
And leave him penfive Virtoe's rs tk 4 
Choo tos to conſeorate his fay'rite ſtrann 

To Him, who grac'id hy erlry liberal art, 
That beſt might ſhine —x 0 
Tet more excelld in mona and in heart: 
wies equal mind could fee vain fortune: hover 
Her fimzy-fayours-00 the fawning crew; o). 
While, in low Thurcaſton's ſequeſter d — * 
She fixt him diſtant from Promotions view : 
Vet, ſhelter'd there by calm Contentwent's wing, 
Fleasid he [could ſmile, and. with ſage Haotess 
rig aid bitit 506 8 ig united 4 4 
5 Sex from: hig mother anch Gad'obleſings dpiin ing, 
0 Ladin Wb bb 5 
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ELEGY IV. 


— 


On the DEATH fa daun | 


: 


$- 3773 4 „ #4 vp je. 
N 
FI : hs CT, 1 75 4 


u midnight clock bas toll z. and bark, the 
bell | 
Of Death beats low {honed ye thi note e g 
It pauſes now; and now, with, rifing knell, 
Flings to the hollow gale its ſullen ſound. . 
Yes is dead. Attend the: ſtrain, / 
Daughters of Albion! Ye that, light as air, 
So oft have tript in her fantaſtic train, 

With hearts as gay, and faces half as fair: 
For ſhe was fair beyond your brighteſt bloom: 
| (This envy owns, fince now her bloom is fled) 

Fair as the Forms that, wove in Fancy's WO 
Float in light viſion round the Poet's head. 

Whene'er with ſoft ſerenity ſhe ſmiPd, . | 
Or caught the orient bluſh of quick ſurprize,. 

How fweetly mutable, how brightly wild, 
Theliquid luſtre darted from her eyes? 

Each look, each motion wak'd a new-born grace, 
That o'er her form its tranfient glory caſt: 

Some lovelier wonder ſoon uſurp'd the place, 
Chayd 92 W * n than the Ike: 


it 301 
That bell again ! It tells ns what the is : 
On what ſhe was no more the ſtrain e 
Luxurtant Fancy pauſe: an hour like this 
' Dethatids'the tribute of «ſerious Song. 
Maxi claims it from that fable bier, 
Where cold and wan the ſlumberer reſts her heady 
In till mall whiſpers to reſſection s ear, 
She breathes the folemn' dictates of the Dend. 
O catch the awful notes, and lift them loud; 
Proclaim the theme, by Sage, by Fool rever d; 
Hear it, ye Young, ye Vain, ye Great, ye Proud! 
Tis Nature ſpeaks, and dior will be heard. 
l Yau: ye ſhall hear, arid tremble as ye hear, 
While, high with health, your hearts exulting leap: 
Ev'n in the midſt ef pleaſure's mad career, 
The mental Monitor ſhall wake and weep. 
For ſay, than * ® ©s propitious flar, + 
What brighter planet on your births aroſes f 
Or gave of Fortune's gifts an ampler ſhare, _ 
In life to laviſh, or by death to loſe ! 
Early to loſe ; while, borne on buſy wing, 
Ve ſip the nectat of each varying bloom : 
Nor fear, while baſking in the beams of ſpring, 


The wintry ſtorm that ſweeps you to the tomb. 
Think of her Fate! revere the heav'nly hand 


7 
* 


That led her hence, though ſoon, by ſteps ſo 3 1 


Long at her couch Death took his patient ſtand, 
And menac'd oft, and oft withheld the blow: _ 


To give Refſection time, with lenient art, 
Each fond deluſion from her ſoul to ſteal; 


Teach her from Folly peaceably to part, 
And wean her from a wyrid ſhe rd fo well. 


Say, 


1571 7655 
Say, are ye fure his Mercy ſhall. extend 
Jo you ſo long à ſpan? Alas, ye Ieh 


And learn with equal eaſe to lleep br die! 8 
Nor think the Muſe, whoſe ſober voice ye hear, 
Contracts with bigot frown her ſullen bow; 
Caſts round Religion's orb the mifts of fear, 


Or ſhades with horrors, what mth. ſmiles ſhould 


glow. 4 
No ; ſhe would warm you with api kre⸗ TI 
Heirs as ye are of heav'n's eternal day 1 
Would bid you boldly to that heav'n aſpire, 
Not ſink and ſlumber in your cells of clay. 


ow, ye were form'd to range yon azute field, * 8 
In yon æthereal founts of bliſs.to „ 5 


Force then, ſecure in Faith's protecting ſhield, 


The Sting from Death, the Vict ty from the Grave. | 2 


Ts this the bigot's rant ? Away, ye Vain, 
Lour hopes, your fears in doubt, in dulnefs ſteep: 

Go ſooth your ſouls in ſickneſs, grief, or * 
With the fad ſolace of eternal fleep.. | 

Yet will 1 praiſe you, triflers as ye are, © 
More than thoſe preachers of your fav'rite creed, 

Who proudly ſwell the brazen throat of War, 
Who form the Phalanx, bid the battle bleed; 

Nor wiſh for more: who conquer, but to * die. 
Hear, Folly, hear; and triumph in the tale: 

Like you, they reaſon ; not, like you, enjoy 
The breeze of bliſs, that fills yaur ſilken fail ; 


19 ö On 
1 
* - 
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NOTE... 


* In a book of Feat verſes, entitled-@exwres " Philsſophe 
de ſans Souci, and lately reprinted at Berlin by authority, 2 
| "Im ; | ö 


Make then, while yet 'ye may, your. God your cf end, 22 2 f 
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. 
On Pleaſdte s glitt'ring ſtream ye gayly fteer 
Your little courſe to cold oblivion's ſhore: 


They dare the ſtorm, and, through th' inclement "s 


* Y year, 
stem the rough ſurge, and FMS, the torrent 8 roar. 


Ts it for Glory? that juſt Fate denies. PSS 


Long muſt the Warrior moulder in his ſhroud, _ 
Ere from her trump the heay 'n-breath'd accents 
rile, _. 
That lift the Hero from the fighting croud.. 
Is it his graſp of empire to extend ? 


Io curb the fury of inſulting foes? 4 
Ambition, ceaſe : the idle conteſt end: | 


'Tis but a Kingdom thou can'ft win or loſe. 
And why.muſt murder'd myriads loſe their all, 
(If Life be all) why deſolation low'r, 
Wich famiſh'd frown, on this affrighted ball, 
That thou may'ft flame the meteor of an hour 3 
Go, wiſer ye, that flutter Life away, 
Crown with the mantling Juice the goblet high; 
Weave the light dance, with feſtive freedom gay, 
And live your moment, ſince the next ye die. 
e Vet 


— 


the title of Peefe Diver ſes, may be Gans an epiſtle to Marſhal _ 
Kz1TH, written profeſſedly againſt the immertality of the 
Soul. By way of a of the whole, take the following 


lines. 


. 


De Vavenir, cher Kaine, 3 Jugeons par le paſſe ; 
Comme avant que je fuſſe il n'avoit point penſe, 
De meme, apres ma mart, quand toutes mes parties 
Par le corruption ſeront aneanties, 
Par un meme deſtin il ne penſera plus; 

Nen, rien n'eſt plus certain, ſoyons-en convaincu, &c. 


Nen that the reſt * alludes, 


— 


i WW x 
Vet know, vain Scepticks, know, th'Almighty mind, 
Who breath'd on Man a portion of his fire, 
Bad his free Soul, by earth nor time confin'd, 
To Heav'n, to Immortality aſpire. 5 
Nor ſhall the Pile of Hope, his Mercy rear d, 
By vain Philoſophy be e'er deftroy'd: !| 


Eternity, by all or wiſh'd or fear d, 


| Shall be by all or ſuffer d or enjoy d. 


Written io 1760. 
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"ORGAR, 


ow nobly does this venerable ved; 5 

Gilt with the glories of the orient ah 4 BY 
8 yon fair manſion! The ſoſt air 5 
| Salutes me with moſt cool and temp'rate breatl; 


And, as I tread, the flow'r-beſprinkled lawn +!» © 1 


Sends up a gale of fragrance. I ſhould gueſs, 
If &er Content deĩgn d viſit mortal clime, on 9 bo hy 
_ This was her place of deareſt refidence. 07s 


Grant; Heav'n ! I find it fuch. Tis now three bake) 
Sinde fir ſt Eat! ATHBLW,0LD eſpous'd my — 


2 . 


58 


v 
* 


He then beſought me; for ſoms little pace . | 


The nuptials might be ſecret; inany reaſons, 


He ſaid, induc'd to this: I made no pauſe, 55 21821 13 
But, reſling on his prudence, to his will 18 * 
Gave abſdlute eoncurrence. Soon as married, 

He to this ſecret ſeat cohvey'd:Eirarva yo 1 4 
Convey d her as by-ſtealth-enjoy'd; and len — 1 1 
Yet not without I Know not what excuſe: rH 
Of call to court, of Evers royal friendiblp}/;;. g 44 


And England's welfare. To his prince he went: 


And ſince, as by intelligence I gather, 
He 


Bortowi ng diſguiſes till inventive any.” k þ 1 


Ot vagrant ee 


1 62 . 9 „ 
He oft returns to this his cloyſter'd miſe 7 
But ever with a privacy moſt ſtudied - _ 


Can A. ſupply him with varietx. 
His viſits, as they're ſtol'n, are alſo derts Fat 
Seldom beyond the circuit:of one ſun ; . 


Then back to court, while ſhe his abſence mourns 


Full many a lonely hour. I brook not this. 


a 1 ATHELWOLD: eſpous'd ſome baſe- born 1 


his uſage had been apt: but when he took 


25 daughter to his arms, he took a virgin, 


Thro' whoſe rich veins the blood of Britiſh Kings 
Ran in unſullied ſtream. Her lineage ſure 
Might give her place and notice with the wap: 
In Epc ar's court. ELT AIDA“ beauty too p 4 : 


Sar; | 


i (I ſpeak not from « father's foabh dane) 
Would ſhine amid the faireſt, and reflet ww 


No vulgar glory on that beauty! n BY 2 


This act beſpeaks the madman. Who, that own's: | 
An enrrald, jaſper, or rich chryſolite, ö 


Would hide its luſtre, or not bid it blaze 


CLonſpieuous on his brow ? Haply Arnztwotd 


May have eſpous d ſome other. Sdeath he durſt not; 
My former-feats in arms muſt have iuſorm'd him, 


That Ongar, while: be. liv'd, would eee, I 


A traitor to his honour. If he has—- 15 
This aged arm ĩs not ſo much unſtrung | 

By ſlack ning years, but ae eee enen te 5 

And, by yon awful heav'n But hold. r rat. att 

T came-to ſearch into this matter coolly. . 

Hence, to conceal the father and the earl, 

This pilgrim's ſtaff, IO and Abe 2 


enonus | 


163] 
'c H 0K v 8 (within) ) 


ras thy living light, ambroſial Most 
| Cn thy roſeat ray! Sr: 


ORGAR 1 

But hark, the wund of ſweetefl ty * 

Breaks on mine ear. The females, 1 3 

Whom ArnzLwoLs has left my child's attendants: 

That, when/ſhe walls the abſence of ber lord, 

Their lenient airs, and ſprightly-fancied ſongs, 
May ſteal away her woes. See, they approach: 
This grove ſhall ſhroud me till they ceaſe their firain , 
Then Fil Ae them with ſome TP tale. 


bee 
| CH; OR * 
23 e not ee E. 19541 


Hail ho ch vide $44 1 +05 & I'S I3C9; RIH}EH 4 
Ambrofial Morn!” all haikthy- ſlats W 10 8 | 
That bids young nature all her ur r A 
In varied beauty bright; HIVES ol 
That bids each.dewy-ſpangted flowret- files” WTR 
And dart around its vermeil dies; 1 2 ro 
Bids flyer luſtre grace yon ſparkling Ow Lanig ges ve 
That winding warbles down the wong. 
Away, ye Goblins all, N 
Wont the bewilder'd arne 0 bun 
Whoſe vagrant feet havent your ſever honne 
* Beſide ſome lonely wall, 
Or ſhatter'd ruin of a mols-growh towr, 


"Where, uz gale wicnight's let hove F 


4 ifs F 2 * 


3 


Thro' each NE. the foletait orb of night 
Pours momentary gleams of trembling 1 
Away, ye Elves, away: 

Shrink at ambroſial Morning'sti ving ray; 
"That living ray; whoſe pow'r benign | 
; Unfolds the ſcene of glory to our eye. OY 

© Where, thron'd in artleſs majeſty, _ 
The cherub Beauty ſits on Nature's ruſtic ſhrige— 


1 CHORUS, ron 


* 


Tag | Wag ay OR US. 

| Silence, my ſiſters. Whence this Ke en 4s en 
| i That thus has prompted thine unbidden FR 
| þ - To liſten to our ſtrains ? | | | 
1 oο | 
| = — © © "Your pardon, 3 25 


I meant not rudeneſs tho! I dard to liften ; 
For ah ! what ear ſo fortify'd and barr'd 
Againſt the force of powerful harmony, : 
But would with tranſport to ſuch ſweet afſailants 
Surrender its attention? Never yet 
Havel paſs'd by the night-bird's fay'rite foray, | 
What time the powers her wild and artleſs ſong, 
Without attentive pauſe and ſilent rapture ; 
How could I then, with ſavage diſregard, 
N voices tun d by nature ſweet as ber 2, 
rac'd with all art's addition 3 


0 H 0 R U Wn ED 

N on) Thy mean garb, | 
And this wall courtly phraſe but ill accond..** ©" 
Whence, and what art thou, ſtranger ? 


ORGAR 
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dee en on AR. e e 
Do” We a How 

"Theſe limbs 120 ofe bac wrapt in richer veſt: 

But what avails it now? all have ! On” 

"And . has 222 moſt wretched. 


20 cnorvs,. 
8 N ve * 6h 


What eve gabe J 


© on AR 1 
W No] let this hapleſs breaſt - , 
Still bide the melancholy tale, 


5 1 We know, - | 
There oft; is ng an avarice in . 
And the-wan eye of Sorrow-loves-c0: 224 


Upon! its ſecret hoard of treaſur d woes 1 


In pining ſolitude. Perhaps thy mind 2 Fs e 
Takes the ſame penſive caſt: if not, permit 
That we in ſocial ſympathy, may mY 


The tender tea. 7. AA 5 
ORGA R. 1 


* 


Ah ill would i it eee yes 
To let the woes. of ſuch a wretch as I am, 


% = 


er dim your bright eyes with a pitying tear: 


CHORUS. 
The eye, that will not weep another's forrow, 6 
Should boaſt no gentler brightneſs than the glare, 
That reddens in the r of the . er 
Let us entreat £1 

ORG & R. 4 

& . Know, Virgins, I was born 

'To omg proper of lands and flocks, ante 
On 


. ter 
On this fide Tweed Bream, My youth and vigor 
Atchiev'd full many a feat of martial ene s 
Nor was my ſkill in chivalry unnoted $1970 
In the fair e eee 755 


| Who ever held me in his beſt eſteem, 


And cloſeſt to his perſon. When he paid, 1 kk 
What all muſt pay, to fate; and thort-liv'd Epwr - 
Mounted the vacant throne;. which now his brother | 
Fills (as loud fame reports) right royally ; 


then, unfit for pageantry and courts, | 


Sat down in peace among my faithful vaſſals,. | 
At my paternal ſeat. But ab ! not long 
Had I enjoy'd the ſweets of that receſs, ee 
Ere by the ſavage inroads of baſe binds, © | 
HI That fallied frequent from the Scottiſh heights, 
My lands were all all laid waſte, my people 1 murder'd * 


Ad E chro' impotence of age unt e 


To quell their brutal rage, was forc'd to SAR 
My male's ries thro' the land, a friendleſs wand' rer. 


CHORUS: 


We pity and condole thy wretched ſtate, 

But we can do no more; which, on thy part, 

Claims juſt returns of pity: for whoſe lot 

Demands it more than theirs, whom fate forbids 

Jo taſte the joys of courteous charity; 42 | 

| To wipe the trickling tears, which dew the cheek. 

Of palſy d age ; to ſmooth its furrow d brow, _ i 

And pay its grey hairs each due N t 88 

Yet ſuch delight we are forbid to taſte! 

For 'tis our lords command, that not a ſtranger, 
However high or lowly his degree, bet: 

Have entrance at theſe gates. 


. ORGAR. 


16% % 
 ORGAR 


e 1! WS ly the HI 
1 CHORUS: ON 


Alas, on the more our wonder Phe 1 


At this harſh mandate: Tenderneſs and Pity 

Have made his breaſt their home: He is a 

More apt, thro” inborn: gentleneſs to err 

In giving merey's tide too free a courſe, 

Than with a thrifty and Yliberal hand 

To ftint its channel. This bis raiſe nent . 
The univerſal theme in EDR ‘s court: 
For Eo ranks him firſt in bis high favor: 
Loads him with honours which the Earl receives 
As does the golden cenſer frankincenſe, _ 
Only to NO OT WC > 


5 einde 6 
Bears ſtrong reſemblance of Lon ATHELWOLD, 
Himſelf: 10 ion bu us head bi ume. 1 
e oo Has 12 
"Tis wondrous ſtrange ; . 
Fenn, 
ne 0 R U 8. 
Nioze, tate may w 
3 0 OR GAR ; 
Si kate WU et, 
Of ſome illuſtrious-dame, the wife, or filter £575, > 
ann 474 13 
c H 0 R U 8. 
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zz 


1 9 8 1.68 1 
"CHORUS. 


On this head too, old u, | 
We are e a religious ſilence: 4 
Which ſtrictly we obey; for well we SO: . 
Fidelity's.a virtue that ennobles 
Ev'n ſervitude itſelf: Farewell, depart 
With our beſt wiſhes; we do treſpaſs much 
| hold this Nen converſe with a . 


| ORG A R. 
Stay, Virgins, flay ; have ye no friendly ſhed, 
But bord'ring on your caſtle, where theſe limbs ; 
. Might lay their load of mis'ry for an hour ? | 
Have ye no food, however mean and homely, 
Wherewith I might ſupport declining nature ? 
_ Ev'n while ſpeak, I find my ſpirits fail 5 
And well, full well, know theſe trembling feet,” © © 
"re I tan pace à hundred ſteps, will fink 1 
Beneath their wretched burtbhen. 
een | 
- Piteous ben. ! 
"What ſhall we do, my ſi ſiſters ? To admit WES 
This man beneath the roof, would be to ſcorn 
The Earl's ſtrict interdict; and yet my heart 
Bleeds to behold that white, old, rev'rend head 
Bow'd with ſuch miſery,-Yes, we muſt aid him. 


' 


Hie thee, poor pilgrim, to yon _neighb'ring bow'r, 


O'er which an old oak ſpreads his awful am . 


Mantled in browneſt foliage, and beneath 


The ivy, gadding from th'untwiſted ſtem, . 9 
Curtains each verdant ſide. There thou ea reſt; 
There too, perchance, ſome of our aiterbogg,,; F 


" Moy "OA thee WIT ſuſtenance. .. 
| A” o 


| Cog]. - 1 
2 * R 8 A _ 772 
e e eee Ku lava 0 
Neva ; 
oh Na cnorUs. | 
Ah, ſtay not here to think ww 
| But baſte to give thine age this meet repoſe. 
That done, we do conjute thee leave the place © 
With cautious ſecrecy ; for was it known, 
That thus we treſpaſs'd on our ra en 
The N were fatal. | 


on GAR. 


£474 
=- 


" Faireſt Maid t 
Think not I'l baſely draw down puniſhments ' | 
On my preſervers. I retire.” May bleſſings - 
Jonny from yon; fount of Bliſs repay your kindneſs, 8 
Exit Orgar. 


eruienenus 


Yes, ſiſters, yes, when pale diſtreſs | 

Implores your aiding hand, , 

Let not a partial faithfulneſs, 

Let not a mortal's vain command 3 
Urge you to break th'unalterable laws Ru: £14: 
Of heay'n-deſcended Charity. - '- © 
Ah! follow till the ſoft-ey'd Deityz 
For know, each path ſhe draws, - . 

Along the plain of life, | 

Meets at'the central dome of heart-felt oy. 
Follow the ſoft- ey d Deity; | 

She bids ye, as ye hope for bleſſings, bleſs. . - 
Aid then the gen'ral cauſe of gen'ral happineſs. : 


SEMICHORUS. 


Hu manity thy awful ſtrain 
Shall ever greet our ear, 


Sonor us, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


1 70 1 

| 6 Oe and clear. 4 2þ | | 

And as amid the fprightly-ſwelling-train — 

Of dulcet notes, ne dronehs: —— nr 
From flute or dyte. 
The deep baſe rolls its manly 8 
Guiding the tune ſul choir z _ 
| So thou, Humanity, ſhalt lead along | 
Th' accordant paſſions in their moral ſong. 

And give our mental concert trueſt harmony. 
; | CHORU 8. 
But ſee, ELyr oA comes. 

Should we again reſume our former ſtrain, 3 
And hail the Morn that paints her waking beauties; % 
Or ſtay her gentle bidding? Rather ftayz © 
For, as I think, ſhe ſeems in penſive mood. 


And there are times, when to the ſorrowing ſoul 
Eva harmony is barſhneſs. 


ELFRIDA, CHORUS. 


ELFRIDA. 
O my Virgins, 
With what a inen and retarding weight. 
Does ExpeQation load the wing of Time? 
Alas, how have theſe three dull hours crept on, 
Since firſt the crimſon mantle of the morn 
Skirted yon gay horizon? Say, my Friends, 
Have I miſcounted ? Did not ArweLwoLD 
At parting fix this morn for his return? | 
This dear long-wiſh'd for morn? He did, he did, 
And ſeal'd it with a kiſs ; I could not err. 
And yet he comes not. He was wont outſtrip 
The ſun's moſt early ſpeed, and make its rifing 
To me unwiſh'd and needleſs. This delay, 
Creates * doubts and ſeruples in my breaſt. 
Courts 


cad 0 


Has a ſoft, ſuſceptible heart, as prone 


To yield its love to ev ry ſparkling eye, 
As is the muſk-roſe to diſpenſe its fragrance - 


To ev'ry whiſp'ring breeze ; perhaps he's falſe, 
Perhaps ELrxipa's wretched. > e 
N. O „ 

| See, Elr alba, 
Ah ſee! how round yon branching elm the ivy 


Claſps its green folds, and poiſons what ſupports it. | 


Not leſs injurious to the ſhoots of Love . - 
Is ſickly jealouſy. . | 46 


"ELFRIDA. 
| My mind nor pines 
With jealouſy, nor reſts ſecure in peace. 


Who loves, muſt fear ; and ſure wa loves He's 


Muft greatly fear. | 
40 cHonrvu's 


Yet whence the cauſe? Your Earl 


Has ever yet (this little breach excepted) 
Been punctual to appointment. ' Did his eye 
Glow with leſs ardent paſſion when he left you, 


Than at the firſt bleſt meeting? No! I mark'd bim, 


His parting glance was that of fervent love, 
And conſtancy unalter'd? Do not fear him. 


ELFRIDA. 
I ſhould not fear him, were his preſent ſtay 
The only cauſe. Alas, it is not fo! _ 
Why comes my Earl ſo ſecret to theſe arms? 


Why, but becauſe he dreads the juſt reproach 
Of ſome deluded fair one? Why amin 


Here ſkrouded up like the pale Votariſt, f 


Courts throng with beauties, and my ATEBLWOLD | 


: % : 
2 
bx 2 Whe 


'Y; 
[ 
| 
| 
1 
| 


469; 


Who: TATE no viſitant, fave the lone owl,” 85 on | 


That nightly leaves his ivy-ſhrouded cell, 
And fails on ſlow wing thro” the cloiſter'd* me, 
Lif'ning her faintly oriſ-ns? Why am 1 
Deny'd to follow my departed Lord 
Whene'er his duty calls him to the palace 25 


CHORUS. 


Covet not that; the nobleſt proot of love . 

That ATrHELWoLD can give, is ſtill to guard 

Your beauties from the blaſt of courtly gales. ads 
The crimſon bluſh of virgin modeſty, . ee Os | 
| The delicate ſoft tints of innocenne 
There all fly off, and leave no boaſt hebind - 

But well-rang'd, faded features. Ah, Elfrida, 
Should you be doom d, which happier fate forbid! © 


To drag your hours through all that nauſeous Ge: | 


Of pageantry and vice; your purer breaſt, _ 
True to its virtuous reliſh, ſoon would heave 
A fervent ſigh for innocence and Hare wood. 


E LF RI DA. 


You much miſtake me, Virgin's; the throng d palace 


Were undeſir'd by me, did not that palace 
Detain my AraeLwoLD.: If he were here, 

His preſence: would convert this range of oaks _ 
To ſtately columns ;. theſe gay-liv'ried flow'rs . 
To troops of gallant ladies; and yon deer, 

That jut their antlers forth in ſportive fray, 
To armed knights at jouſt or tournament. 

If ATHELwol.D dwelt here; if no ambition 
Could lure his ſteps from love, and this ſtill foreſt ; 
Tf I might never moan his time of abſence, 


' Longer than that which ſerv'd him for the chaſe 1 


Or of the _ or ſtag; or * he bore 


The 


12 1 1 
The bod onA forth night theſe; ere 


eee e eee een ee mow ee 161 
And theſe alone, be loves bort Wan An bas 
1 1 not have 1 Kemo from Hare | 


» 426 wood. ein ply ec e 

| eneonbg eee 

And Would you with | that At a ould TY 8 

The weal of England, and on thee light toys 

Waſte his unvalued hours ? No, fond Elfrida ; 3 
His active foul i is bt, 6 for nobler fights, 


1 «3 , #2 
10% 2 # 4 1 
1 
J 


What . — England's . 5 * 
For ever from, theſe ſnade s 


op: 5 e fr rags Tm 
dan WOO 2 we wh 
The yon who barhes in "pleafare's de 
ſttremm 
At well-judg'd intervals, feels al bib Gat e 


Nerv'd with recruited ſtrength; but if too oft 
He ſwims in ſportixe mazes through the flood, 
It chills his languid virtue. For this cauſe 
Your Earl forbids, that thbſe enchanting groves, 
And their fair miſtreſs Mould poſſeſs him wholly. - 
He knows he his country and a King, 
That claim his firſt attention; Jet! be ſure, be. 
"Twill not be long, ere his unbendin mind 
Shall loſe in West Oblivion ev'ry care, nh 
Amon thi ebe ring ſhades th Oy 
ELFRRIDA "<P 
O be that wat prophetic ; ; may he "ag 


Seck theſe embow'ring ſhages ! — my 
friends, 


1 


i vs 1 


+ <a nation. en 
— * 
* 


| 


1 741 | 
Sooth me with e 41 knowifull well 0 
That ye were nurs'd in Cornwall's wizard ypc | 


And oft have pac'dthe fairy-peopled: vaſes en Ea, 
Of Devon, where Poſterity retains n * 
Some vein of that old minſtrelſy, which breath'd_ | 


Through each time- honor d grove of Britiſh oak. 
There, where the ſpreading conſecrated WAI +: 
Fed the late miſletoe, the holy Druids 1 
N rapt in moral muſings ; while the kr 1 
Call d from their ſolemn barps ſuch lofty air, 
As drew down fancy from the realms of Light, | 
To paint ſome radiant viſion on their minds, s 
Of high myſterious import. But on me | 
Such ſtrains ſublime were waſted: I but aſk 
A ſprightly ſong to ſpeed the lazy flight 

Of theſe dull hours. And Muſic ſure can find 

A magic ſpell to make them ſkim their round, 

Swift-as the ſwallow circles. Try its power : 

_ While I, from ende dicks Fateh: his coming. 

955 1 Elfrida- 
IRE tn: D E. 

The Turtle tells her „77 9 tale, 254 7 
Sequeſter'd | in ſome ſhadowy vale; 
The Lark in radiant zther floats,  _ 
And ſwells in wild extatic notes: 
Meanwhile on yonder hawthorn foray. . 2 "mo 
The Linnet wakes her temp'rate lay; 0b „ 
She haunts no folitary ſhade, 

- She flutters 0 'er no ning mead, 


» „ 
— + " A 
&. .4 
1 * 
* No 
* 8 * 


FS 


"2h love-lorgygriefs depreſs her g. „ 
No raptures lift; it loudiy high, + 
But ſoft ſhe thrills, amid the aerial 8 0142 A 


£7 


— 
* 


Smooth ſimple ſtrains of ſob reſt harmony. 8 


sweet Bird ! like thine our lay ſhall wal” 
| Nor gayly briſk, nor fadly-ſlow ; en Pit. 
For to thy note ſedate, and clear,: 
Content ſtill lends a lilk ning ear. e 
Reclin d this moſſy bank along, © . 
Oft has ſhe heard thy careleſs FAIR f 
Why. hears not now? What fairer GP 
From Harewood lures: her devious love? 
What fairer grove. than Harewood knows, 
More woodland walks, more fragratit gales, 5 
Mare ſhadowy bowers inviting ſoft repoſe, | 
More ſtreams: * n de eie 
derer | ; 
—_— my ht a 
Pala to ſome lone cave the Kor flies; aft ad > 
Where lull'd in pious peace the Hermit lies. 422 
For, from the Hall's tumultuous ſtate; '- 
Where banners wave with blazon'd Wo. 
There will the meek-ey'd Matron-oft retreat, 
And with the ſolemn Sage bigh converſe hold. | 
There, Goddeſs, on the ſhaggy * af 8 
Where tumbling torrents roar around. 1 
Where pendant mountains o'er your bead 
Stretch their revetential ſhade ; —_ | 
Puou liſten, while the holy — . 
Slowly chaunts his veſpers clear ; "SOARES en 
Or of his ſpring meſs Ska . 
The ſav ry pulſe, the wheaten cake, 


* 
4 1 


. r 
The bey'rage cool of limpid'rill ;| | | 
Ik ben riſing light, your hoſt you I 
And o'er his ſaintly temples: bland diſtill 

Seraphic day-dreams of heav's's' Peri 8 


Where er thou art. inchanting Power, 
Thou ſoon wilt ſmile interned 
Soon will thy fairy feet be ſcen, a 
Printing this dew-impearled green; 
Soon ſhall we mark thy edt: 
Thy glitt'ring eye, and dimpled check, 
Among the welcome gueſts that move 
Attendant on the ſtate of Love. 13 
15 here, when the eee ce u, 3 
Of Sports and Smiles a jocund train 
Then laſt, yet lovelieſt of the lovely throng, 
Thon co 05 ſoften, yet ſecure hib reign. ba, 


ons 


| And, hark, S our ptöpbatte lay, 
The fleet hoof rattles tron EN 
Now nearer, and now nearer * 
Avaunt ! ye vain, delufive Fears 
Fark! Echo telis through Harewood's 18.0 bounds 
That Loves en and nen W 


10 ** 8 f 


ATHELWO LD, ELFRIDA, CHORUS. 

""ATHELWO LD. . 
Look exet thus; with that bright glance of joy 
Thus alway meet my tranſports. Let theſe arms 
Thus ever fold me; and this cheek, that Ole RY 
With all health's op'ning roſes, we my i, 
Warm as at this Ga ee | 


* 
Ai 1 
1 4 


2 . . 1, 
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3 181 


48 27 1 4 . 
eral n ene Arbelwoll, r + 
py ave ery” 1 
Had arm'd my brow with frowns, and taught my eye 70 


Th' averted glance of coldneſs, which might, Wl 
Greet ſuch a loit'ring lover: but I find, | 
"T'was a vain taſk ; for this my truant heart 
Forgets each leſſon, which reſentment taught, 
And in thy fight knows only to be happy. 
—ATHELWOLD:. © 
My beſt E/frida—Heav'ns: it cannot laſt. 
Tbe giddy height of joy, to which I'm ok 
Is as a hanging rock, at whoſe low ſoet 


The black and deating ſurge of Inſamy 10 14 
Rolls ready to receive, and fink my mn 5 "ey 
OTIS. Fat 


8 ſoon to fall into this muſing 1 


I thought, my Lord, you promis d you = leave 


Theſe looks behind at Court. Nay, eee 
Aſſign'd for this my refidence at Harewood, 

That you might never come to theſe fond arms, 3 
But with a breaſt devoid of public care, 
And fill'd alone with rapture and Elfrida. | 
| Said you not ſo? Why then that penſive poſture, _ 
That down-caft eye? Surely the City's din, 
And this calm grove have loſt their difference. $ 
Pll with you to the palace. 185 


ATHELWOLD. | BY 


Heav'n forbid "I 
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If 4:behv!ld with frequent viſitation 


1 


[78] 
„ ER ID ©: 


. Nay, my beſt Kiord; I meant it but in ſport ; 


For ſhould you bid me quit theſe blooming lawns, 
For ſome bare heath, or drear unpeopled deſert ; - 
Believe me, I would think its wildneſs Eden, - 


a4 
7 


Endear'd the ſavage ſcene: but yet I fear” | 


My F ather. 


A THELW OI p. \ 
- Hah! why him? Ks. 


ELFRIDA. 
| You know his temper ;. {: 


Ide jealous of his rank, and his trac'd lineage 


From royal anceſtry, I fear me much, 
He will not brook you ſhould. conceal me long 
In this lone privacy: No, he will deem it 


Far unbecoming her, whoſe veins are filld 


With the rich ſtream of his nobility. 


Should it be ſo, his hot and fiery nature, i | 
I doubt, will blaze, and do ſome dreadful outrage. | 


ATHELWOLD. 


He need not know i it, or, if chance he-ſhould, 
It matters not, if ſo this foreſt life 


Seem of your own adoption and free choice. 
And that it will ſo ſeem, I truſt that love, 


Which ever yet has met my wayward will 


With pleas'd compliance, and unaſk'd aſſent. 
ELF RI DA. 


And ever ſhall: yet blame me not, my Lord, 


If prying womanhood ſhould prompt a wiſh 


Io learn the cauſe of this your ſtrange commotion, 


Which 


4, | FR 
| Which ever wakes /if 1 but drop one'thought | 
Of QI only 5s 947 * « 6 
ol THEE ED 
al Go to the clear ſurface _ n 
Of yon untufled Wer and, e 0 * 5. 
There rene = anſwer. Ws. 0. it 
4 Theſe are ris, „ 
ATHBLW OLD. 5 
No; for ies glaſſy and reflecting furface © 
Will Galle with charms too tempting for a knee. 
W o E L F RI D A. op 
Doe Athelwolddiftraſt Blfride's ©» RY 
„ W O 1. D. 
No: but he muck diſtruſts Elfridd's bean. 
: DM ELFRIDA., | 
Away: you trifle. __ 
ATHE L 0 L D. 


Never more in — 3 ö 
1 2 not for the throne which Edgar firs on, 
"That Edgar ſhould behold it. 


ELFRIDA 
What, my Lord, 
Think you the face, that caught your. ſingle heart, 
Will make all bearts its captives? Vain ſurmiſe. 
Yet grant it could; the face is your” s alone: 
Not Edgars ſelf would dare to ſeize it from you. 
Edgar za King, and not a tyrant. 


N ATHELWOLD. | 
5 cf True, 

Eger 8 4 King. a juſt one; his firm feet 1 

E 4 Walk 


9 


Beg] - 


Walk gverin the fore: right toad of hon 


Nor do | know what lure can dra bible ring © | 
Devious from that ſtraigut path, ſaye only one: 
That tempting lure is beauty. Ah! Fifrida, 
Throw but the dazzling bait within his view, | 
The untam'd wolf does not with fiercer rage 2 
Burſt the flight bondage of the ſilken net, 

Than he the ties f ſaw. Late, very late, 

Smit caſually with young Matilda's face, 


He ſtraight commanded her reluctant Mother 
To yield her to his arms: nor had * ſcapd Af 


The violating fervor, of bis love, TOM [4 
To take the uncha ſte office, and be rest 


Veil d in the maſk of ni ht, to Edgar 8 chamber 
A counterfeit Matilda. As it chanc'd; 


The damſel plear'd the King, bor did deteftob 


A whit abate his fondneſs ;| he forgave 
The prudent mother, eas'd Matildg's fears, | 


And led the wanton minſtrel 10 his n 
Where full the mares— Wn, 


con 


— 


R U'S 
3 


A 5 Oey his ſpeed and eas 


Speak ſome important errand, 


EDWIN, ATHELWOLD, rio, 


CHORUS. if; 
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Had not the prudent, dame ſuborn 0 her bandmaid, 


K 


Behold, Bull Ale, 


I 
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ATHELWOLD. 3 51 


Hoy now, beet * 
ED W IN... 


Fi 


The Es, my V Lord, f is on his Way to Harewood. 


5 | —_ 3M [ ; R 


; [ 91 + . 
| _ I . E L. W 0 L D. 
The King! * „ 5 
"ty (3 D W. 111 N. 10 
5 His ape is to paſs 9 Mercias £2 
And in a haſty meſſage, ſome two hours ih 1 
After you left the palace, this his pleaſure 
Was ſent you by Lord SK Oor RID; wit hal 
Commanding your attendance. Vou being abſent, N 
He ſtraightway turn d his courſe through this fair 
WEE — - : 
Meaning to chaſe the Stag ; ; bis train is ſmall, 
As was his purpoſe ſudden. 
3 ELFRIDA. 188 
Nee wy Land. 


Why thus perpler d; 214 
Shi CHORDS: n 
| Heav'ns! what a 60 bebe. | 


Sits on bis brow ?- 


E RI D A. 
fl. "The notice ſure is ſhort ; 5 . | 
But PERS a  teifis; a ſmall train as: oxi got mdhax: 
The ſmaller preparation: let him come. 


ATHELWOLD. * 


Yes, let him come: ſo thou wilt fay, Ne” 
When thou haſt heard my tale. Yes, let him come, 
So wilt thou ſay, and let thy huſband periſh. 

Vet ſhall theſe arms once more embrace thee cloſely, 
Ere yet thou fly them as the pois'nous adder. | 
*Tis o'er: in that embrace Elfrids's'Love © 
Was buried; and in that embrace, the N 0 
Of wretched Athelwold. | 
MY: 5 E. 


L 82 J 7 . 
R LT RI DA. 
What may "this be) 
ATH ELW OI. b. | 5 


O Edwin, Edwin, when ſurviving Malice 
Shall prey upon the Fame of thy dead Maſter, 


Wilt thou not ſome way ſtrive to check the Fiend's 


Inſatiate fury? Wilt thou ſee my name 
Defil'd, and blacken'd with tend 8 er 
And bear it patiently? Ky 
eee 
What means my beſ.— 4 


| A THELWOL b. 
Peace; not a word of Beſt, or Lov'd, or Dear: 
"Theſe are not titles now for thee to uſe, - 

Or me to triumph in. Virgins, retire; 
We would a while be private. Nay, return. 
Concealment would be vain; and ye and Edwin 
Are bound to me. Albina! as for you, 
I fav'd your father; when his blood was forfeit. 
CHORUS. 
Not I, great Earl, alone, but all this train 
Are bound by ev'ry tie — faith and lore 
To gen'rous Athehwold ; to that mild maſter, 
Who never forc'd our Service to one act, 
But of ſuch liberal ſort, as Freedom 8 ſelf 
Would ſmilingly perſorm. 


ATHELWOLD. 


It may beſo,” 
But hand 8 the tie, Elfrida, that may * 
TRE? faith and love? 


W 


1 
, * 


1 
0 EL FRI D A. N. | 
17529) 11714 , The ſtrongeſt fore,” my Lord, 
The golden; nuptial tie. Try but its frrength. 
"" ATHELWOLD. 
I muſt perforce this inſtant. Know, Elfrida © 
Once, on a day of high feſtivity, i 
The youthful King, encircled with bis Nobles, 
Crown'd high the ſparkling bowl; and much of Love 
Of beauty much the ſprightly eaverſe R 
When, as it well 8 chance, the briſk Lord Ar. 
_ Aulph © ; 
Made gallant note of Orgar's peerleſ daughter, 
And in ſuch phraſe as might enflame à breaſt 
More cool than Edgars. Early on the morrow | 
Th' impatient Monarch gave me {ſwift commiſſion, 
To view . thoſe, charms, of * * n y 
ok ; 
Had giv'n ſuch warm 3 to whoſe words 
If my impartial eye gave full aſſent, _ . 
I had his royal mandate on the * . MER ; 
To hail you Queen of England. * . c wit bn 
E L FRID A. 


| Stead of which | 
You came, _ hails n me Wife of Abell. 
Was this the tale I was ſo taught to fear? 
Was this the deed, that known would make me Fu 
'Thy claſping arm, as *twere the pois'nous adder ? 
No, let this tender, fond embrace _ e Na 
That thy Elfrida's love can never die; © - iT 
Or, if it could, this animating „„ 
Would ſoon n it into ute and rapture. 


ATHEL- 


55 | We” W3_ | 
ATHELW/OLD. LON 


| 55 Doſt thou then pardon me? Come, injur d ſovereign, 
i Plunge deep thy ſword of juſtice in e = iT 
13 And I will die Wende x 4 1 
18 e ee S 
10 2 Heav a ROLL 1 : 
1 What can be dase | Ale Rs NES 
j! oO Ion: ewes 
11 | Indeed, 3 4 770 c 4 


*Tis fit ye dure to fly the coming danger. 34 831 10 
For Safety now fits wav ' ring on your . f 

Like the light down upon the Thiſtle's beard,” i 
Which ev'ry breeze may part. Say, noble Earl, 
bob was us d to lull the king's rp pages 


A'THELWOLD.” [+ 


Wesch the DR had veid my beauteous bilge! © 

1 haſted back to EpGcaR, laugh'd at Appen, ate 
And talk'd of ELM RID, as of vulgar beauties ; | 0 5 El 
Own'd no uncommon lightning in her eye, 
No breaſt that ſham'd the ſnow, or cheek the roſe... 


The ſprightly King believ'd me, and forgot har." 
CHORUS. 
But an alliance. great as ee $ 


With Orgard daughter, ſoon would blaze en, 
The theme of popular converſm 


"ATHELWOUD. © 
True, it would 2 
N And for 4 Reaſons when Halt was bere, 
The King was taught T went to wed Elfrida. n 
| EPPRTD „ e 
r Ag ha _. 


[857 
ATED WOL D. 


7 Þ 
— 


— Ee 
1 1 » 


Has rich poiſotidas : "Theſe, and theſe alone, 
I made my theme of Love; and told the king, 
That tho' thy face (pardon the impious falſhood) 
Boaſted not charms to grace a Monarch's throne, 
Vet would thy dow'r well ſuit his miniſter. 
I therefore meant to aſk thee of thy father, 


— 


And (that my want of ſkill in choice might ſcape 


All cenſure) hide thee cloſe in Hare wood caſtle. 
Edgar with ſmiles conſented, and, 1 TM 
Harbours no e of my diſloyalt. 


BL FRI D A. 1 1 8 


If ſo, . Gs now? 
""ATHELWOLD. RG 
Aſk'ſt thou, what W 
*Sdeath, will that. glance not inſtantly ere 
My tenfold treachery a4 


ELFRIDA. wes 


Oy. 


— 


<4 * 
8 : Fo 4 


dere Thy Father, m my Si, 9553 


— 


* He ſhall not ſee me. 7 


PII bide n me elend i in n ſecret chamber, 
And robe this virgin in my bridal FORE: 1 


AT HE EW OIL D. 1 iy 


Thy Love, like balm; runs trickling o'er the wounds 


Of my torn boſom ;/ yet tis vain, tis van: 


Thou mult thyſelf appear, for Ardulph ever 
Attends che king, and would detect the fand. 


Eiern 
If ſo, yet till l can inſure out faſety ; ; 
For as you nt _ ee of p e e 


*4% ; ; 
= 
| Ar. 1 "4 
1 2 : - Fe ; 64 
* 


| 


4 
1 - 


72 5 1 86 5 
Il Rain it wich the juice of duſky leaves, 
Or yellow berries, . which this various wood 
From tree or ſhrub will yield me. Theſe Þ'll e 
And form a thouſand methods to conceaa ß 


The little gleams of grace, which Nature lent me. 
Fear not my caution. 


ATHELWOLD. * 11 

; Gentleſt, beſt of Creatures, 
Go, do then as thy tender care directs. | 

And yet how vain ? What wond'rous art can ſteal 
The liquid lightnings from thoſe radiant eyes, AK 
Or rob the wavy ringlets of that hair 
Of all their nameleſs graces? Say it could, & 
Yet would that modeſt, but majeſtic, mien, 

That inborn dignity of ſoul, which breathes 

Thro' each angelic geſture, ſtill remain 

To ſeize the heart of Edgar. Reſt, Elfrida, 

Reft as thou art, in all that blaze of beauty: 

I muſt ſubmit to my juſt lot, and loſe thee. 


WAY RIDA. 5 
Away, my Lord, with theſe too anxious ſeruples: 
Fear not my carriage ; I will, ſtoop my head, 4 
| Praw!l out an idiot phraſe, and do each act 
dk ev'n a rude and peafant aukwardneſs. 


ED WIN. 
Ere this, my Lord, I think, the King has reach'd 
The full mid-way ; twere fit you ſtood prepar'd 
To give him meeting. 


A THE LN OL 5 


N Bie . meeting, Epwint Ii 
Alas! T have no maſk to veil my baſeneſs. . 


When deep contrition ſhadows all my ſoul, 


0 
I cans 


I cannot dreſs my ** in u ehr ſmiles, 


And look the thing I am not. 
Are not as yet true vaſſals to my purpoſe, 


No, theſe eyes 


As yet indeed I am but half a villain. 


E LF RID A. 


You weigh this matter in too nice a balance. | f 
Your crime, my Lord, is but the crime of love : 


. Thouſands like you have fail'd. 


ATHELWOLD. 


I know, Elfride, 1 ) 


Could Jong abſolve the crime, my ſoul were pure 


As maiden innocence. 


Yes, I do love thee, 


And thou art fair—beyond—But that's my bane ; 
Thy ev'ry charm adds weight to my offence, 

And heaps freſh wrongs upon the beſt of Maſters. , 
Yes, Elfrid, Edgar was the beſt of Maſters. 
O hide me from the thought in that dear boſom— 


Heavens! 1 muſt die or keep her. 


* 


I'm thide alike. 


Or life augment, my love. 
Be witneſs of my truth, 


ATHELWOLD. 
It ſhall, it ſhall : 


ELFRIDA. 


ua 


" 4 7 


Live, or die, 


Death cannot aught abate, 
Let this bine by 


* 


Thy ev'ry word and look declares thee faithful, 
Secure of all thy love, and all thy prudence, 
Returning confidence has arm'd my ſoul + 


For this dread n, Teſting on thy truth - 


LR 


* 


. 2 
4 E 1 


; [ 88 ] 
EL FRI D A. 
65 and Site guardian faint eh thee, 


Show'r bleſſings vaſt as would = E 8 A, xk 4 


Had I his power to bleſs thee! 


Rk HORU 8. | 
Yes, wy Siſters, 
The nt awe that reigns thro all your train, 
Befits ye well. Let Admiration firſt | 
Pay her mute tribute. She can beſt expreſs, 
By thoſe her kindling cheeks, and lifted eyes, 


Where the tear twinkles, that ane praiſe | | 


Elfrida's s Virtue claims. 


ELFRIDA 
| ys My Virtue, Virgins, 
Is only Love. Or, ſay that it be virtue, 
It owes its ſource to Love, to chaſteſt Love, 
Than which What paſſion more impels the mind 
To fair and gen'rous action ? But the hours 
Are precious now. I'll to yon neighb'ring grove: 


There grows an azure flow'r, I oft have mark d it, 


Which ſtains the preſſing finger, with a juice _ 
Of duſky, yellow tin : its name I know not. 1725 
III fetch ang try it . Wait my return. 


[Exit + 


CHORUS. 


'ODE. | As 
' Whence does this fudden Luſtre Wwe, 


That gilds the grove? Not like the noontide beam, 


Which ſparkling dances on the trembling ſtream, 


ſkies. 


Nor the blue lightning's flaſh Titt-hooung thro” the _ 


e 


1 


JJ) 
But ſüch 4 blem Ready Lib 
As o'er the clolefs azure ſtealss, ; 
When Cynthia riding on the brow of —_ oleh: 
Stops in their mid career her filver wheels. 4 


T1071 


Whence can it riſe, but bon rhe ber . 18 
Of Congraxncy? She, heav'p-born Queen, 
berge and here in Hare uod s hallo oer, 
Fixes her ſtedſaſt rein n 
 Stedfalt, as when her high command ws 
Ives to the (tarry bang et 142 


* 


; 


"heir, radiant Stations in beay n's ample * . 
tedfaſt, as when around this nether ſphere, IR + 
She winds the various . 
Tells what time the Snow-drap cold 
Its maiden whiteneſs may unfold, 
When the golden harveſts bend, 
When the ruddy fruits deſcend. | 
Then bids. pale Winter peu acids" ESE: 
The pearly-bajl's-tranflucenr how'ry- | 
To caſt his fily? ry mantle o'er the woods, '/ 
And bind in cryſtal chains the eee, 


The Soul, which ſhe inſpires, bas or rto ew + 
To all the heights ſublime - 5 
Of Virtve's to king hill. 
TAK bill, at whoſe low a Rs * 
The ſcanty ſtream of human praiſe, 
A ſhallow trickling till. 
While on the Summit hoy'ring Angel's bed, a 
From their bleſt pinions, the nectareous dews 
Of rich immortal Fame: Found theſe the Muſe . 


bu 
« F 4 
7 1 a N 4 : a 7 1 


— 


Olt 


, 5 | 
K 1 


„„ 

Oft ſteals ſome precious drops, and ſkilful blends 

With thoſe the lower fountain lends;  . 
Then ſhowers it all on ſome high-favour'd head. 

But thou, Elfrida, claĩim'ſt the genuine due W | 


Thy worth demands it all, 
Pure, GATES on thee the holy drops ſhall fall. 
[Elfrida returns with flowers: . 


EI TRI D. "ORGAR, C Ho RUS 
E LF RID A. | [/ooking on the flowers, 


"Tis ftrange, my Virgins, this ſweet child of Summer, 
T3 — and ſoft, whoſe breath perfumes the air, 
bi - Whoſe gay veſt paints the Morn, ſhould in its boſom | 

Us Hide ſuch pollution ? Tot” tis often thus: | 
ul All ate not as they ſeem. | 


ITE | | Alas 3 
| - We ſaw him here before, and heard his tale, 

| That mov'd our pity—But I fear me now, 
| "Twas falſe; ſome ſpy le and may have 
Ki - heard *© 
vx | ORGAR. | EO 
F | I have yet not for that are you betrayd . 
1 Fair Excellence, my heart is bound unto you, 
BW I feel a tender intereft in your welfare, | 


i / 3 

= ORG A. R. 
1 Pet bear me, Lady. 

|| ELFRIDA. 8 5 

= Be gone, unmanner'd Stranger, nor purſue me; 
vi Hence from the- grove. Know ye this * 
1 - Virgins? be by etal 5 
11 On my return I met bim hers, f 

Thy CHORUS. 

6 

l | 


9 
{ 5 Tender as Fathers feel. ; | 
1 7 ELFRIDA-. 


e 
2 ELFRIDA. 


That well-known We. and ah! chat look— 
© R G A R. 


| Tr | 1 n DA . | 
Yes it is him, it is my Father, Virgins. 
Support me, or I La oh O whareſore, Sir ſo 


OR GAR. 


Take 8 Daughter; my ben! fondneſs 


Prompted this viſit. Thus I came diſguis'd, 


To learn the cauſe of my dear Ws mn Gorey PE 


And I have learnt it. 
rA A. £ 
N ö Then all's loſt for ever. 
R hs Oo RG AR. 


Thou know ſt, Elfrida, next my houſe's honor, 
Thy peace has ever been my deareſt care. 

But ſuch an inſult No: I cannot brook it. 

So black a fraud! By all my anceſtors, 

By Belin' 8 . I will have ample vengeance. 


| ELFRIDA. 
Alas, I know too well your dreadful purpoſe z_ 
I knew it at the firſt. Yes, he muſt fall. 
Yet pardon me, if my poor trembling heart 
Puts up I know not what of pray 'rs and vows 
To ev'ry pity ing ſaint. Celeſtial Guardians 
Of nuptial Conftancy ! O bend from Heav'n | 


Your ſtar-crown'd heads, and hear a wretched 1 wes 


That begs ye ſave, from a dread father's rage, 
Her lord, her En: 


ORGAR 


A8 Fathers feel; "E 


- Y — — — — . - 
Cee CCCCEnrg router CCC 


1 
CO > SC —— — ren _— — — — — — 


[92] 
ORG AR. 
Huſband! Sdeath what huſband ? 
Is Hibelwold the, huſband ?. Sooner cal! 


Th impeached thief true maſter of the booty 
He ſtole, or murder'd for. Diſdain the dener ; 


oe help me to revenge thee. 


9 HO R U 8. 14 
+7, Ran Think, great Pact; 


What ann ties unde your daughter. 
Did ſhe. not ſwear before the hallow K. e 1 
| Eternal fealty to this her Lord? © | 


Vet ſay, that he deceiv'd her; ſhall her truth 


Dare to revenge? No, Sir, in higheſt heav'n 


Vengeance mid ſtorms and tempeſts fits enſhrin 'd, 
Veſted in robes of light'ning, and there ſleeps, © 
Unwak'd but by th' incens'd Almighty's call. 

Oh! let not Man preſume | to take unbid 


That diead vicegerency, 


ORGAR _ 44 
Peace, Virgins, peace. 


| Not ev n the ſaws of Druide or of Bards 


Have weight with me, when inſults high as this 

Rouſe my juſt indignation, Hear me, Daughter, 

You went to ſearch for flow'rs, to blot your charms 

With their dun hue. Yes, thou ſhalt ſearch for 
flow'rs, 


Vet ſhall they be the lovelleſt of the ſpring ; 


Flow'rs, that entangling in thine auburn hair, $3 


Or bluſhing mid the whiteneſs of thy boſom, . 


May, to the power of every native grace, 


Give double life and luſtre. Haſte, my child, 


Array thyſelf in thy moſt gorgeous garb. 7 "Th 


| 191. . 75 
And ſee each jewel, which my 17 procur's thee, 

Dart its full radiance. More than all, püt on 500 * | 
The nobler ornament of winning ſmiles, 20.4 
And Rind inviting Slanceb. anne en, 


E LF RI D A. e 
Never, never; 


When this true —t4 renounces, Armas 1 
May wiede! heavn—_ 


oA nne 

1 hay 1 * wick Ps 
And wich a duteous, 1 attentive Ear, | 
Liften to my perſuaſions. Much I wih 
Perſuaſions might prevail, that, not compell d 
To uſe a father's juſt prerogative, 


My will may meet with. * unforc d obedience. 
Follow me, on wh duty. a 


9 # . P 
Cf; 7 "4 4a 215 %S © £32 & 


* L. is R 1 D A. Tt 
1 3 
That duty ſhall 1 7 11 uit follow 55 
Yet dread as is that frown," dreadful as deatb, 141 
It ſhall not ſha ke the tenor of my fatlß 
Living or dead I ſtillam AruKTIWOI Ss. 


Jer 
4 V.# S 


CY 
2 * 
4 


ly 


> 4 2, FExeunt Orgar and: W 80 
| SEMICHORUS.. 

Horror ! Hewort Le 1 
The Pen of Fate, ae i in a ity Gecpel 7. n 
Perhaps on that ill, omen d wall,. * 1 
Now writes th'event of this cemrndous day. 91-2064 
O! that our-weaker ſight 1 16% 
Could read the myſtic than; and yr W en 
What to the unpurg'd, mortal Exe, STS eee 


Is hid | in en Dligat- EMI 


[ 94 1 e 
Il SEMI C HO RU. _ 

Suſpenſe! thou frozen gueſt, be Woke: 
The wretch, whoſe rugged bed 
Is ſpread on thorns, more ſoftly tots bis "AT OP 
Than he that ſinks amid the cycnet's down, 
If thou, tormenting fiend, be nigh, | 
To prompt his ſtarting tear, his ceaſeleſs ſigh, 
His wiſh, bis prayer, his vow for ling'r ring rg 


| CHO R US. 
But bark ! that certainty arrives. Methought ; 
' I heard the winding horn I did not err; 
The King is near at hand. This quick approfch 
Will ſure prevent this proud Earl's cruel purpoſe. 
Vet what of that? Does her fair form require. 
The blazon of rich veſture? Genuine beauty. | 
| Nor aſks, nor needs it : | Negligence alone 2 
| _ — ts its bright diadem, and artlefs eaſe 
| Its robe of Tyrian tinctute. Say, my Siſters, 
1 Shall we ſalute this monarch with a hymn 
1 Ot Feſtival and Joy! Alas, ſuch joy | 
= Ill ſuits out trembling hearts, and weeping eyes. 
all. And now 'twere vain z for ſee; the King approaches. 
BIG AR, ATHEL WOLD, CHORUS, 
Wiang 2. 4 
No, Atbelwold not from a partial blindneſs, 
Or for the mode and guiſe of Courteſy, 


| 
| | Are we thus large i in ptaiſe; in our true Judgment, i 
4 | This Caſtle is not more kind Nature's debtor r 
[ 


For its delicious ſite, than tis to thee 1 

For this ſo goodly ſtructure. From its baſe, = 

Ev'n to yon turret's trim, and taper ſpires, 
All is of choiceſt Maſonry. « Each part 


| 
. 


[951 


Doth boaſt a ſeparate grace; but Ornament, 

Tho' here the richeſt that the eye can note, 

Is us'd, not laviſh'd; Art ſeems generous bale Fw. 
Yet not 4 urn 970 ah! my . ing + the 

| | Chorus, 

What living charms Gebe Thy caſtle' juty 

Muſt not detain me from this lovelier prof; 

Your pardon, fair Ones, that 1 my wayward Eye 

Paid not at firſt, where firſt was lurely due, 

Its homage to your Graces. . 


ATHELWOLD. 


| Heav'ns! they e | 
Whataiy divas? — ann 


Has cee eee ſafety. e 
BEES,” G A R. | aber 
Whence this ſilence; 
Whyiare yout lovely heads thus bow'd with ſadneſs ? 
Beſhrew my heart, my Lord, but this is ſtrange. 
I know thee, Earl, and know thy Fg 
More prone t'obey, than lord it o'er the oy K 
_ Elſe ſhould I gueſs this ſorrow had its 1 85 os woiol h 
From ſome 8 treatment. hand 5 
no LENO RU: 8: at 4 £2004 
| No, [dread Sov'reign ; 
He is the noblett, gentleſt, beſt of maſters 3 | 
And may your Love reward 5 
ORGAR, ATHELWOLD, EDGAR; CHORUS. 
SF H E LW OLD. 
Death to my hopes! 
Rte! * 9 Þ. 5 Ty ORGAR. 
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: Pardon me, Mans that oY my 1 neſt rage 


r 


The wayward Earl is— 


. is J. | | 
ain 0. R G A. R. aun. 194 . 4400 0 wo: 
Yes, Villains Hart 2 but let this) vengeful arm 0 


Alrreſt thy baſene ſs; would to heav in its ſtrength, 


* 1 
Mat, * 


Thus graſping thee, could open thy: falſe breaſt, 
Ae bare HY beart to the ſham'd eye of — 


N : tf 2 D GA R. n 1 f ＋ 
3 
Patience, hot Mat Man. What at es 1 „ 1049, ebb. 
2 alt 134" 0 * 44 A K 74 got by; OT 

Pp « whit af ic 


"= 41 


O'er leaps obedient duty. I am rg; { 
Vet that's but ſmall ; for know aa e Prince, 5 
Thy wrongs as Well as mine both call for juſtice. | 
Ves, Sir, I here, on a true ſubject's oat n, 
Proclaim Earl Any a faithleſs traitor. 


E DG AR. 
Hal what is lis“ Renbunce the word;' od Earl; 
Thy length of years hath fore'd thee; ſure, to preſs 
The verge of dotage. Athelwwold ! what Hthekwold | 
A faithleſs traitor ! Periſf the ſuſpicion. „ 
Never before did word; or theuglit, or Lö 
Give doubt of his diſtinguiſ d loyule yy 
Dotage alone could frame the accuſation. | 


ORG AR. 


1 not dhe Watt fi thy faculties 


Are yet my own, unblemiſh'd 50 bak Mer = 
MG Oy: bod) JIE A LAQAD 


E D''G- A K 1 * 


© 


\ dd viz ardnet] What is his drift? 
A. A Ar Hr I WO 1 . 


Better, my royal Lord, you mark'd him not ; 


ORGAR. 


{will hu, þ 8 9 
185 IT Os too, cho An 1520 
446 . ORGAR. 75 elk 
When id haſt heard yy, Edgar, 6 cho- 
| | letic. 
| E D 0 A R. 1 
Speak then, and briefly. bt enn d 
R 0 as R. Hf 44414 
1 Once, my facred Liege, | 
I had a 2 er as Cer crown'd 


A Father's wiſh, and lovely as could warm 

A youth to am'rous tranſports. This, my ord; 
You learnt long ſinee from noble Artulph's. pas 
And fir'd with his deſctiption, ſent this Earl, 

This A 8 Earl, t'invite her to your throne. 


EDGAR. 
No, Orgar, not invite her to our throne, 3 
Simply to apes > ber beauty was his errand. 
0 R G AR. "5 
Yes, he did note it, ſtampt it. for "bye Ee by 
But why this parley ? Enter, Sir, theſe gates, 
And let Elfrida's features be the book c, 
Where you may read the 0 of * mrs 
Ev'n ou the inſtant. 1 
"Noble 1 Lord, lead on 
We'll follow to the trial. I will humour 
The Earl's hot temper. He has heard, my ſriend, 


. We 


— 


— 


[. = J ? 9 
We meant t'exalt his daughter, and for that 
lis partial fondneſs, link d with his ambition, 
Levels this rage at thee. Attend us, Lords. 
3 æeunt Edgar, Orgar, c. 
CHORUS, ATHELWOLD. 
een 


My Lord, the King i is enter'd: ſtand n not r thus $4 
In eee diſtres. { 


} 


AT H 170 L W. O 7 b. 
. Away, away; $994 
What! can a Man os thinks ſuch thoughts as 1 do 
Have pow'r of word or motion? ſpeak to me ; 
Inform me all. What ſaid ſhe when J left her? | 
How came her Father hither ? how did ſhe | 
Greet his arrival? Say, was ſhe compell'd, 
Or did her free, and voluntary voice. 
Tell all the ſtory? Did ſhe mar ſhal him, 
To this his deed of vengeance? „ eee 
CHORUS. es 
Deareſt Maſter, 
Elfrida told him not : his own deceit "re Fl- 
Was his informer. Here the Earl arriy'd 
Early at morn, in mean and pilgrim weeds, 
All like an ancient, toil-worn traveller; | 
And with a tale told in ſuch piteous ſtrain, | J 
Fraught with ſuch ſad and moving circumſtance, 
With woes ſo well diſſembled; that our ſoftneſs 
Suffer d him enter this cloſe bow'r for reſ, 
Which he adapting to his prying purpoſe, | 
Thence learnt the ſecret. This our diſobedience, 


8 Ss 44 
. 


AT HEE WOLD. 

Was my perdition. ' Yet is "I 
I blame ye not; it was Heav'n's juſtice, Virgins ; 
This brought him hither, this annull'd your faith, 

I do n6t think, you purpos'd my deſtruction; 

But yet you have deſtroy'd me. O Elfrida, 
And art thou faithful? This my jealous eye 
Thoughti it had markt ſome ſpeck of change u pon thee; 
Thought it had found, what might have made thy loſs 
Somewhat within endurance. . *Tis not ſo; n 
And this thy purity but ſerves taugment 
The ſum of my diſtractions. Meet me, Edgar, 
With thy rais'd [word be Har and ſudden 


18 H 0 R U BL. 
| | OO Dan. de 
Say, will eee of fLight, 
Swift-darting from his heav'nly height, 
Here deign to take his hallow'd and ; v7 
Here wave his amber locks ; unfold 
His pinions clothd with downy 8 10 
Here ſmiling ſtretch his tutelary wand? 4 


And you, ye hoſt of Saints, for ye have known | 


Each dreary path in Life's perplexing maze, 
Tho' now ye circle yon eternal throne. 
With harpiags high of inexpreſſive praiſe, 
Will not your train deſcend in radiant ſtate, / 
To break with 10 5 $ beam w_ Wa 1 of 
| 15 Fate? IH 
 *Thinllicntt dis Sdnof Light el: v be 
Darts ſwiftly from his heav'nly bee A 


a DR, No 


{FI Athelwold. 


„96 „ 


Ae "x AN 
Nos train of radiant Saints deſcend. Ie 
it Mortals, in vain ye hope to find, 
If guilt, if fraud has ſtain'd your mind, 
% Or Saint to hear, or Angel to defend.” 
So Truth proclaims. - I hear the facred „ 
Burſt from the centre of her burning throne: 
Where aye ſhe ſits with ftar-wreath'd luſtre 
OF cron d: . 
| A bright Sun claſps her HRT A, zone. 
So Truth proclaims; her awful voice I hear: 
With many a lolems pauſe it fowly meets my ear. 


wo Attend, ye Wes of Men; attend, and fag,” | 
Does not enough of my refulgent ray | | 
Break thro? the veil of your mortality! 
Say, does not reaſon in this form deſcry 
Conte 'd, nameleſs glories that farpats 
T he Angel's floating: ** the A ene 1 8 
Ae .piacer- |: 
Shall then your n e hs vie 
With me? Shall ſhe, whoſe brighteſt eye 
But emulates the diamond's blaze, 
Whoſe cheek but mocks the peach's bloom, 
W hoſe breath the hyacinth's perfume, 
| Whoſe melting voice the warbling woodlark's lags 
| Shall ſhe be deem'd my rival? Shall a form 
| of elemental droſs, of moul&ring clay, | 
Vie with theſe charms imperial e The poor worm 
Shall proye her conteſt vain. Life's little dax 
Shall paſs, and ſhe is gone: While I appear 15 
Fluſh'd with nene n aun en n, eter- 


Vat p 2, | . 


5 Fan] * 
Know, Mortals, know, ere firſt ye ſprungs,., 
Ere firſt theſe orbs in æther hung . ir nt 

I ſhone amid the heav'nly throng. 
Theſe eyes beheld Creation's day, 
This voice began the choral lay, | 

And taught Archangels their triumphant ſorg. 

Pleas'd I ſutyey'd bright Nature's gradual. birth, 

Saw infant Light with kindling luſtre ſpread, 
Soft vernal fragranee clothe the flow'ring earth, 

And Ocean heave on his extended bed; 

Saw the tall pine aſpiring pierce the ſky, 


The taway Lion ſtalk, id Eagle . 


Laſt, Man aroſe, ereQin yourbful race, Eg 

Heay'as hallow'd image ampy,upon- bis face, 
And, as he roſe, the high beheſt was giv'n,, 
That I alone of all the hoſt of heav'n, 

_ Should reign Protectreſs of the godlike Youth.” 
Thus the Almighty ſpake: be ks and call me 
ATHELWOLD, EDWIN, CHORUS. 

ATHELWOLD © 


| Baniſh me! No. Pl die. For why ſhould Life 
Remain a lonely lodger in that breaſt — 
Which Honor leaves deſerted ? Idle breath ! 
Thou can't not fill ſuch vacancy. Be * ; 
This ſword ſhall free—— bt | 


CHORUS. 1 
0 ſhame to Fortitude!” 
Shame to that manly paſſion, which inſpires 


Its vigorous warmth, when the bleak blaſts of Fate 
Would chill the ſoul. O call the ready virtue 


5 Vier 


ON 
f * 
W . — 
* 


1 


Quick to thy aid, ur ſhe is ever near ben 50 . | 
Is ever prompt to ſpread her enen Ge 5 
O'er noble breaſts. | 


ATHELWOLD. 


And but o'er noble breaſts ; 
Not o o'er — breaſt which livid Infamy ; 
Indelibly bas ſpotted. O ſhame, name. 
Sword, rid me of the thought. 5 tt 


CHOR U 8. Soak 
. PForbear, forbear; 
Think wk a ſea of deep perdition whelms 
The wretch's trembling ſoul, who launches forth | 
Unlicenc'd to Eternity. Think, think; ö 
And let the thought reſtrain thy impious hand. 
The race of Man is one vaſt marſhalld army, 
Summon'd to paſs the ſpacious realms of Time, 
Their leader the Almighty. In that march 
Ah who may quit his poſt? when high in Air 
The chos'n Archangel rides, whoſe right hand weilds 
Thiimperial ſtandard of | heav'n's providence, * - 
Which, dreadly ſweeping thro' the vaulted ky, 
O' erſhado ws all creation. 


AT H E L. W OL D. 

I was once 
Ye, I was once 0 have his royal word for't) 
A man of ſuch try'd faith, ſuch ſteddy honor, 
As mock'd all doubt and ſcruple. — What a change! 
Now muſt that unſtain'd, virgin character, 
| Bedoom'd to groſs and hourly proſtitution, | 
Sating the luſt of ſlander; and my wife, 
My chaſte Elfrida ! O diſtraction, no, 
Pll fly to fave her, | 


" 103 1 

E D WIN. 

Stay, my deareſt Maſter ; 5 
You ruſh on aht death. 


ATH ELW OL b. 


| T mean i it, ſlave, 
And onde thou hinder me? N 


E DI N. 


Ves, Sir, 1 T2 
is duty to my 3 and love to you, 
Thus to NN. entrance. 


A 4 HE L W OI. D. 

; What, thou traitor ! 
Thy pardons Edevin, I forgot myſelf; 
Forgot, that I ſtood here a baniſh'd Man; 
And that this gate was ſhut againſt its Maſter. 
And yet this gate leads to my dear Elfrida ; _ 
Can it be barr'd to me? O Earth, cold Earth, p- 
Upon whoſe breaft I caſt this load of mis 7. | 
Bear it awhile ; and you, ye aged Oaks, 
Ye venerable Fathers of this wood. 
Who oft have cool'd beneath your arching ſhades 
My humble anceſtors, oft ſeen them hie 
To your ſpread umbrage, from yon ſultry field, 
Their ſcene of honeſt labour, ſhade, ab ! hhade, 80 
The laſt, the wretchedeſt of all their race. 
1 will not long pollute ye ; for I mean _ 
'To pay beneath. your conſecrated gloom 
A facrifice to honor, and the ghoſts 
Of thoſe progenitors, who ſternly frown 
On me their baſe deſcendant. 


"TI. 
«4 pa? 


un of 185 ED WIN. 
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-þ D WIN. 
See, ye Virgins, 
How Horror ſhades his brow ; how fixt RAR 3 
Heav'ns! what deſpair | 


1 


— 


—— 


— 
— 


CH 0 R Us. 
Epwix, tis ever thus 
With noble minds, if chance they ſlide to . "Ts 
Remorſe ſtings deeper, and relentleſs Conſcience 
Pours more of Gall into the bitter cup 
Of their ſevere repentance. _ 


ATHELWOLD. ' 
'Tis reſoly'd : [ 
I'll enter and demand a ſecond audience. 
And yet how vain! Ere I can reach his ear, 
His ready train will ſtop me, and, with all | 
The cruel Apis 0 of office, 


So nrowvt to net gainſt fallen ſavoyrites, 


Diſniſs me with reproof. —— Surely 1 heard her, 
Was't not Elfrida's voice? 'Tis ſhe herſelf... 


ELFRIDA, EDGAR, ATHELWOLD, 


ELPRIDA, 
No, I will once more claſp him to my boſom. 
I will not be withheld, I will o'ertake him. 
Will go with him to exile. Hah, my Huſband! © 


So quickly found? They e to tear me ue 
| thee ; | | 


But we will part no more. 0 


N 
Take heed, Elfvida, 

This il um d fondneſs may recall the fate - 
" I juſt 
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— — — = — ä 2 ; = l | = 
_—_ — ——_—_ - — 5 — 
* 4 i 2 — : N 4 
= 


— — 


} 


RL: 
T juſt now freed bim from; who loves like me 
Can ill brook this. Or quit him, tle 


ö ATHELWO IL p. 


Yes, let me die! Death is my deareſt ml 
Quit me, Elfrida | leave me to my fate. 


_ *Tisjuft, tis juſt. Thus to my ſoy'reign's ſwordi 
_ Freely I bare my breaſt. Strike, 5 Printe * 


But do not baniſh me. eee 


ELFRIDA., 


What, e 
Is then the life, on whole dear preſervation 
Elfrida's peace depends, not worth the ſaving ? 


Die then. But ere thy murd'rer ſtrikes the ſtrokeʒ 


Let me inform kim, that his HO 
No lingle ue. 
N EDG A K. 
By heav'n ſhe loves the traitor 
Beyond all hope of change {pit 
| EL FRI D A. 
No, Hthelwold, 


Thou halt not 4. That pauſe in royal agar ö 


Beſpeaks forgiveneſs. He will ſoon retent ; 


And mercy, OP moo m be er 2 iT 


Seize the pennt moment ; Taſks together; 
And, as theſe ſtreaming eyes and lifted hands © 
Employ each act of filent ſupplication, 


Could never tell ev'n half the gallant —_ 


Be filent then. Let Edgars . wat. - 
#5: For 


Do thou recount — Ah! no, thy modeſt tongue. 


the 


ee a, — 


— — —¼ 
2 
— — — 


% 


My doom is juſt — Yes, royal Sir, I go 
To baniſhment. I do deſerve to breathe, 


1 1061 


For well I know his Mem'ry writeg thy Virtues 


Upon its faireſt page. Ves, let him weigh 
All thy paſt deeds of loyalty and faith, 
Gainſt this fo light a fault. 


E D 8 A R. ea . 
3 80 light a fault 1 v 
Had he diflodg'd. my richeſt coffer'd treaſures, _ . * 
Diſpers'd ſedition's poiſon mid my troops, 24 
Or aim'd with daring and rebellious hand 
To ſnatch theſe regal honours from my brow, 
I ſooner could have pardon'd. | 
ATHELWOLD. wx 
Ceaſe, Elfrida, 


; > -f 


4 


Deſerve to bear this load of life about me,, 
For many years; to lengthen out my age, 
Liſt'ning the hourly knell of curſt remembrance,, 
Whoſe leaden ſtroke ſhall tell to my ſad ſoul 
That I was faithful once. 
E IL. 1 D 

O flinty Edpar, 


\ 


| What! ! il this el not move thee ?- Know 


There: is a roſe-lip'd-Seraph- fits on high, 
Who ever bends his holy ear to earth 

To mark the voice of Penitence, to catch ä 
Her folemn ſighs, to tune them to his harp, - 
And echo them in harmonies divine 6718 
Up to the throne of Grace. Ev'n Heav'n is won 
By Penitence, and ſhall Heay' n's ſubſtitute, 99 
Shall Edgar ſcorn w 09 ole ol 


' © WE E - 
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3 r! 
5 E DG AR. 

- Ceaſe, ceaſe, thou beauteous pleader! 

| Ah far too beauteons ! Wouldſt thou gain thy ſuit, 


Why glows that vermeil lip ? why rolls that eye 
Bright as the ray of Morn? Why in each * | 


Buch inexpreſſive graces, but becauſe 


They're native all, and will not be conceal? ; 
Eiſe ſure each charm betrays him, and becomes | 
An advocate, whoſe. ſilent eloquence e 


Pleads *gainfl thy voice, and foils its tuneful power. 5 


Traitor ! was this the face which thy falſe tongue 
Profan'd as vulgar? This ſuch common beauty 
As the fair eye of Day beheld each hour 

In ey'ry clime he lighted ? Baſe diſlembler, 


This inſtant quit our realm. 
E En fo | 
D  O ſtay thee, Edgar, 


And once more hear me. At thy feet [ fall 

As earneſt, and diſtreſt a ſupplicant, | 
As e'er embrac'd the knees of Majeſty. Eee 
O O ſpare thy Country's guardian, Edgar, ſpare _ 
Thy cloſeſt, ſureſt friend. Let not one 2 
Cancel his thouſand, thouſand acts of faith. 

Alas! I fall to vaineſt repetition, 

Grief, whelming grief drowns all my Faculties 

And leaves me nought but tears. ies 75 


EDGAR 
Bie, riſe; Elfride; 
"T1. RID A. | 
Shall he then lire? 


4 +4 
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The infamy of exile ? 


[168] 
POD AM 7558 
He ſhall, he ſhall, = fair. 


| If fo he quit the realm within 1 * 


Our ſentence limited. | 
| E L. F R ! D A. | 
O O ſtop not there; 
T 5 ſentence will be death to Athelwold. ; 
Think, for thou know 'ſt full well his gentle nature, 


Can he ſupport the rigour of this doom ? 
Can he, who liv'd but in thy gracious ſmiles, 


Who'd pine, if chance thoſe ſmiles a ſingle hour 
Were dealt him thriftily ; think, can he bear 


EDGAR. 


Hear me, Athelwold. 
Did I not ſhow'r on thy much-fayour'd head 
My thickeſt honours, and with gift fo ready 
As out-run all requeſt ? Did I not hold thee 


Still in ſuch open confidence of ani. 


Such love as — 
| ATHELWOLD. 
Sooner ſtab me than repeat it it. 
ED GNR... 

Vet give me hearing. I repeat not this | 

To taunt or gill thee. ' On my foul thy worth 

Did o'ertop all thoſe honours, and thy zeal | 

Kept pace with my beſt love. Nor 'till this deed— 

But ſuch a deed! look there, look on that face. 

Thou know'ſt me, Athelzvold, haſt ſeen me gaze. 

On a ſoft yielding fair one, till mine eye 


Shot 


i 109 14 I 
Shot flames. " Perdition ſeize me, if this hour” 125 
Knew Eove till noc. 51 
s ATHELWOLD. Fre 
. I dee it plain, my Liege, 19 
Nor 2 Laught to leſſen my Offence. i | 
No, here I kneel, Oh ! caſt but on my mis'ry 
One kind Wu . ; this udp 1 155 | 
"Shall expiate all. 5 [Fe 
_ * L IT T D A. | 
8 Ah! will you? 141 be de? 
EDGAR. 


No, lay 4 Athelzwold, and ſheath thy mord, 
1 never yet (fave but this hour. of rage) 

Deem'd thee my ſubject. Thou wert ſtill 4 894 
And, injur d as | am, thou ſtill art ſuch: 5 #295 405 
Ido forego the word; to baniſh thee | 
Or ſeal thy death, tranſcends, a friend's + Jult-right. 


ELFRIDA. 


Ah generous deed ! ah godlike goodneſs Virgines, 
The king will pardon him. Wake each high my 
Of praiſe, and gratitude, teach Eagar's name 
To Harewood's furtheſt, Echo. O my Soy” font 
What . can * my ap 8 

E DG AR. 


33 Nay, check theſe: rennſporc, 
Leſt; if L fes cher thus; my ſoul forget 

Its milder purpoſe. Iwill leave thee; Lady,” 3 

Yer firſt my lips maſt-preſs this gentle band, 

And breathe one ſoft ſigh of no common — MW | 

Now on, my Lords Fair wonder of chy en, 


— — . ˙ ͤÄ ˙ - re le eee SO 
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(1110 ] 
Adieu. We'll ſtraight into our realm of Mercia. 
Yet firſt, as was our purpoſe, thro' this foreſt, 
We'll chace the nimble Roebuck ; may the ' — 06g 
More pleaſe us, chan we hope. Earl Athelawold, 
Thou too muſt | Join c our train. Follow us ſtraight, 
[Exit Edgar, & Ce 


ATHELWOLD. 


I do, my Liege. ELTRAIDA, I have much 
For thy loy'd ear, and have but one farewel 
To tell i it all———And yet- 
| | E L FR I D A. 
Anh loiter not, 
It may enrage. Farewel. Be fure, take heed 
J come not in your talk; avoid ev 'n thinking; 
Check ev'n the fighs of abſence." Haſte, my Earl, 
Oh haſte eee r. thou FEE thy conſtant wife. 
| [Exit Athehwold 


ORGAR, ELFRIDA, CHORUS. 
ORGAR. 


'Thy conſtant wife! ah, ſtain of all thy bt $1 dk 
Degen'rate Girl! Henceforth be Orgar ace | 
Of ſoft, and dove-like temper, who could ſee 0 
A child of his ftoop to ſuch vile. abaſement, ' l 
And yet forbore juſt Wrath; forbore to dra 
That blood ſhe had defil'd gem ker mean veins. 
But ſure thou art not mine; ſome Elve or . | 
Did ſpirit away my babe, and by curſt charms 
Thee in her cradle placd. Nay hang not on me. 
Dry, dry thy tears, they've done their office — 
Edgar has pardon'd him. No, by my Earldom, | "wy 
* think of majeſty thus mean). 


He'll 


72 I 18 ] 1 
He'll yet avenge it: What if chance he ſhould not ? 
That ſtops. not me; I have a heart, an arm, 
A Ford: can do me Juſtice. - 5 | 


* L FRI D . 
fe Ah! my Lord, 
Are you ail mercileſs ? Alas, I hop'd 


"ORG XR: 2 
What could'ſt thou hope, ZIfrida ? could'ſt thou 
think 8 
e' er would pardon his vile perfidy, 
Or thine ignoble ſoftneſs ? - 8 
E L F R ID A. 


Deareſt Father. 

Frown not thus ſternly on me. T would fan 
Touch your relenting ſoul, fain win your heart 
To fatherly forgiveneſs. For thro' life 
I've oft had pleaſing proof how that forgiveneſs 
Stoop'd to my fond perſuaſion. But Ifear _ 
Perſuaſion now has left me. My fad thoughts 
Are all on wing, all following Athelwold,” ef ps rg 
Like unſeen miniſtring ſpirits :—Pardon, gu, * 
That frown ſhall check me, Til not mention him : 
I will but plead for my own weakneſs, plead _ 
For that ſoft ſympathy of ſoul, which ou 
Deem baſe and ſervile. Baſe perhaps i it might be,. 
Were I of bolder ſex, But I, alas 
Ah pardon me, if Nature ſtampt me Woman „ 
Gave me a heart ſoft, gentle, prone to Pity, . | 
And very fearful. ',Fearful, ſure with caufe + * 
At this dread hour, when if one hapteſs word, 

os yo; a6" ”_ unbid, it Huy rekindle 


5 1 wr . 
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[ 112 ] 


The Monarch's rage What has my phrenxy ſaid? 
I've wander'd from my meaning. Deareſt Virgins, 
My raſh tongue more inflames him. O aſſiſt me, 
Ye are not thus oppreſt with inward horror : 

Kneel, plead, perſuade, convince 


CHORUS. 
Alas, my miſtreſs, 


What may a ſervant's accents do t "appeaſe 
This furious Earl? | , 
ORGAR.. a 
5 Ve well may ſpare them: Maidens, 
Know my firm ſoul's refoly'd, and be my heart 
As baſe as Athelwold's, if it foregoes 
The honeft reſolution. Think what T, 

What Britain ſuffers from this traitor's fraud: 
Had Edgar took my daughter to his bed, 5 
Our Britiſh Line, which now is doom'd to fink 

In vile ſubjeQion, had again afſum'd 

The pall of royalty, with half its power, 

In time perchance the whole. But this falſe Saxon 

Shall with his life repay me. Here I'll wait 
His firſt return, and in his own domain 

Give him fair combat. I have known the time 
When this good arm had hardihood enough 

For. thrice his proweſs. What is loſt thro” age, 

My juſt cauſe ſhall ſupply ; and he ſhall fall ' 

As did the traitor Oſwald, whoſe bold tongue 
Defam'd me to King Athelfan : To the ground 

My * ens. rg the caitiff. 


=_ 5 n 
| 


— 
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Mo ELFRIDA. | l 
Think, my Lord, 

Wilk Atbelwol4 will be enter thoſe liſts, e 


Where cenqueſt would be particide? Alas, 
He hears me not. Go, thou obdurate Man. | 


A daughter's tears will but the more provoke thee. 55 


I Will not follow him, No, poor Elfrida ! 


All thou canſt do is here to ſtand, and weep, | 4 


And teel that thou art wretched. 


C O R 8. 
| Deareſt Miſtreſs, 
Refrain this flood of tears, . 
FS RD E FRE DIR. | 
5 ' Perhaps ! 


bas... 


Ah! mock me not with hopes. 


"CHORUS. 
en, Mn We do not mean it. * 


For ae eee vo 


Has yet a dull and opiate quality, | 
Enſeebling what it lulls,) I. ſuits not you:; 
For, as we _ 6h: 


ELFAIDA. 


Do you too fear ? Alas! 


I flatter'd my mk that al its N 
Were Grief's diſtemper d coinage, that my e 
Rais'd cauſeleſs apprehenſions, and at lengtn 
Edgar would quite forgive. I do bethink me, 


My} joy broke forth too mln When * left us, 
ot 4 His 


| | 


- Suits to his fix d remorſe- 
No, Athelweld, thou wilt not kill pant ms 


"& CHORUS. 6126 


a 


His abet) was not half ſecur'd ; m pleadi ing LEES 
Was not half heard; 1 ſhould have follow'd Edear, 
Claim'd more full pardon, forc'd him to n, 

My ſorrowing Lone; | 


CHORUS. ee A 


* 3. 


We fear that ſorrow more 


Than Edgars rage. We fear his fallen Virtue, % 
Self-condemnation works moſt ſtrongly on him, 
_ Ev'n to Deſpondency, . Ev'n at his pardon, 


No joy fluſh'd on his cheek ; we mark'd him well, 
He ſhew'd no ſign of welcome. No, he took it 


As who ſhould ſay, To give me aught but Death | 
Ils a poor boon unwiſh'd and unaccepred.” 


Too much we fear he'll-do ſome i prone FF 
ELFRI D A. 


What, on his life? 1 thought T had Che T1 

Each various face of danger: this eſcap'd me. 

How miſg'd I this? It ſuits his courage highly; 

But yet he will not, a 


O may his love preſerve him: may theſe ſhades 
Receive him ſoon in peace. To this bleſt end 
You fure ſhould ſtrive to calm your Father's rage ; 
At leaſt not ſuffer him, as now, retir'd 

To brook o'er his revenge. For know, wo gets” 
Beneath the ſilent gloom of Solitude 

'Tho' Peace can fit and ſmile ; tho' meek Content 
Can keep the chearful tenor of her ſoul, 

Ev'n in the lonelieſt ſhades ; yet let not Wrath 


Approach, : 


enen 
A pp ronch; Tet Black revenge keep far aloof, 1 
Or ſoon they flame to Madneſs; * 
N EL RI DA. 

5 True, my Virgins 3 
Attend me then; II try each winning art : HR 
Tho! ill ſuch art becomes me, yet Ill aim it. 
Hark—whence that noiſe? I heard ſome _ foot- 

| * . 
| CHORUS. Oe; 
O Heavens ! tis Edxin. - 
| ELFRIDA, EDWIN, CHORUS. 


ELFRIDA. 
| Edwin, ah! that ook: 
Beſpenks: too well the horror ve Oy errand. 
Tells me all. | | 


* EDWIN.” 
f A181 — 
A F R I D A. 
Nay, do not pauſe. 

Tell it me 4 1 think it will not kill me. 
Repeat each circumſtance. - I'm Wie ne 
Ev'n far the worſt. 
ED WI N. 


Then hear that worſt, Elfrida. | 
Soon as the ſtag had left yon weſtward thicket, 
The King diſmiſs'd his Lords, each ſev'ral ways, 
To their beſt ſport, bidding Earl Athelzwold, 
Lord Ardulph, and myſelf, attend his perſon. 
Thus parted from the reſt, the Monarch pierc'd 
A darkling dell, which yours in a Lawn 


Thick 


How could I truſt, or hope 


11.61 


Thick ſet with elm around. - Suddenly hes 


He turn'd his fteed, and yd, This place bebe 
Our r purpole well,” 


E L T RI D A. 


N Purpoſe! what putpoſe, Edvwin 7 
"Twas predetermin'd then, diflembling tyrant! 


1 E DU WIN. 
Vet give me hearing: 


Thus with a grave compoſure, and calm eye, 4 


King Edgar ſpake. Now hear me, Athelwold ; | 
Thy King has pardon'd this thy trait rous at: _ 
From all diſloyal baſeneſs to thy prince 


Thou fland'ſt abſolv d; yet, know, there ſtill remains 


Somewhat to cancel more. As man to man, 

As friend to friend, now, Athelwold I call thee 
Straight to defend thy life with thy good ſword. 
Nay, anſwer not; defend it gallantly. 

If thy arm proſper, this my dying tongue 
Shall pardon thee, and bleſs thee, If thou fall'ſt,. 
Thy parting breath muſt to my right reſign 
Elfrida's beauties. At the word, both drew, 
Both fought ; but Atbelwold's was ill play'd paſſion. 
He aim'd his falchion at the Monarch's head, 
Only to leave his own brave breaſt defenceleſs. 
And on the inſtant Edgar's rapid ſword 

Pierc'd my dear maſter's heart. He fell to earth, 
And falling cry d, This wound atones for all. 
« Edgar, thus full aveng'd, will pardon me, 


And my true wife with chaſte, connubial tears, 


W * Embalm my memory.” He ſmil'd, and dy d. 
ELF RID A. 


'E LF R 1D A. N 


Nay, come not round me, Virgins, nor ſupport me. 


do not ſwoon, nor weep. I call not heav'n 

Tavepge my wretchedneſs. I do not wiſh 

This tyrant's hand may wither with cold palſies. 

No, I am very patient, Heav'n is juſt! _ 

And, when the meaſure of his crimes is foll,. |} |... 
Will bare its.red right arm, and launce its lightnings; 

Till then, ye elemente, reſt ; and thou firm Earth, 


Ope not thy yawning jaws, but let this Monſter _ 


* 1 


Stalk his due time on thine affrighted WO A ee” 


Yes, let him till go on; ſtill execute 
His ſavage purpoſes, wa daily make 
More widows weep, as I do. Fooliſh Eyes! 

Why flow ye thus unbidden? What have tears 
To do with grief like mine? 

3 CHORUS. | 5 
| {1 „ . help, my Siſters, | 
T o bear her to the caſtle. 

ORA. ELFRIDA, EDWIN, ; CROPS. 
ORGA 14 
a I . 


— nnn. 
Eifrida, hl! * 


ELPRIDA. 3/4 
| Is not my father there? i 
Withhold me not; II fall at his dear feet. 


O Sir! behold your child thus lowly proftrate ; f o 


Ayenge her wrongs, avenge your. poor Elfrida, : 
Your helpleſs, widow d Daughter. | 


"2 > 37 : 87 


ORGA. 


| What i ho in? href 


"#7 ie babe 1 
The Tytant's ſavage ſelf— Stand you thus co 
Where is the Britiſh ſpirit, where the fire 45 1 


Of Belin s race 0 foolillineſs of grief! . 


tit 1 


Alas, I had forgot; had Edgar ſpar'd him 
That ſword, to which my madneſs call'd for 'venge- 
| ance, 
Ere long was meant to do the bloody debd, 
And make the murder parricide. Have I 
| No friend to do me right? 
OR G A R. | | 
Thom: haſt, my Child g' 
I am thy friend, thy father, Truſt my care. 
Edwin, a word. Retire, my deareſt Daughter : 
Virgins, conduct her in. | 
28 85 E L FRI D A. 

1 My Father, No. 
What do you do? I ig not be withheld. 
I'll to yon bloody grove, and claſp my Huſband, | 
My murder'd Huſband. ' Why reſtrain me, Sir? 


Can my ſad eye dart fire thro' his goa breaſt, n 


And light up life anew ? 
+ © R >. A R. | 
6 Gol in, my child, 
oa ELF RI D A. „ 
Traagulütty ! t 


I knw oy well; ſhe is Death s pale - ey d ſiſter ; 
She! S 


- 


U 


Sx 
4 Sy 4 # 
+ N 


e 1 
0 R G AR. . 
9 Widow i 


Favt 


And geek Tranquility, 33 40 5 


C2 


* 
$ 


IJ 119 J 
She's now in yonder. grove cloſing d * lids 
Of my poor Athehwold. That office done, 
_ She'll bear his ſoul upon her gentle plumes 
Up to the realms of Joy. Pit follow them 
I know he'd have it ſo: He'll not be bleſt, 
Ev'n on his throne of bliſs, till 1 am with him. 


CHORUS. yh 
This way, my deareſt Miſtreſs. * ws | 85 


e 


EL FRI D A. | 
AE Te ot, e DIES "Hold, © nay hold ; 
Croud not around me. Let me pauſe awhile, - 
Albina, thou alone ſhalt j join my mis'ry ; 
I've much to utter to thy friendly ear. 
Lead on, thou gentle maid; thy ſingle arm 
Shall prop my trembling frame; thy bungie Nn 
ran nete e 0 „en 
[Exit with the nll Pits: 


ol, ED WIN, S EMICHOROUS. | 
; O R G A R. 18899 


034 your 3 
Virgins, let no diſturbing, ſtep approach eros 11.26 
Say, Edwinfor I-gueſs twas you that brought 
Theſe tidings hither) where was royal n 1 
When late you left . BY, 


par 


"© 7. 


. 
$ > 


© « * 
eint De 


EDWIN, bs 


1. At 1 maſter's fide 
Repentant of the 8 


0 K 0 4 8 
. Comes he not back 


. 4 
. * 
y 4x. + 


To eros & 


7 
1 * 9 
> 77 <p „ > y 1 1 | 
* + & 3 , * 
0 — af 4 $443 . r 5 * 


— — — — — 


2 120]: 
SEMICHORUS., 


| Heav'n forbid! e bis 
Would madden, at the ſight: 


0 R G A B. bo Pe 
| =: Miſtake not, Virgin; 
1 did not mean at this diſtreſoful hour | 
The King ſhould ſee my daughter. . 
8 E M ' C H OR R U "JW 
N., forpity, 


| Do not rogge this babe of be grief... et 
O be her ſorrow ſacred ! £64 arg ME 


ORGAR. 


T7 oe 


1 . 1. Fear not, vn, 
Her — is my y belt e care, and, to enſure it, * 
I'll haſte this inſtant, by young Edewin' eee 
To find the Monarch. | m_ four miles ar Hare. 
WF oh 
Stands old 'Febert's oaths," or "id 
With him will I perſuade the King to ſojourn, 
"Till my child's grief abate; that too to Reed 
Be it your buſineſs, Virgins: Watching ever 
Each happy interval, when your ſoft tongues © or N 
May hiat his praiſes, till by practice won ju 
She bear their fuller blazon. E!frids welfare 


Requires this friendly office at your hands; 


And Eagar's virtues bear ſuch ET Wr 
That Truth itſelf —_ 


$647 234 » 60) IF 4 Wt 5 [Exit Orgar 6 
SEMLCHORUS. 2 


As Truth directss, 
90 only ſhall we act. mmm 


® 4 + P64 4 
SELLS $48 


: 


What 


Cann} 
What dite effects await its violation. 
Straight is the road of Truth, 6d 46% gy 
And, tho' acroſs the ſacred way. 


Tes thouſand erring footſteps ſtray, 1 4 
'Tis ours to walk direct, 


And, with ſage caution 3 : 4 | 5 f 
Pace fowly ren gh the ſolemn ſcene. 8 
[The principal Virpin returns. 
SEMTCHORUS. 
ad. left the grove? he! 2 
SEMICHORUS _ 
| He has, my ſiſter. 
S EKMI CHORUS. | - 
Then hear, and aid'Elfsda's laſt reſolve, 11 
Who takes the only way ſtern Fate ans ya Vl - 
To ſave her plighted faĩthᷣ for ever pure bl [1] 
To her dead Athelwold. | - 
SEMT CHORUS, Ho: 
Potrbid it, Patience 3 


Porbid it al bubu ve elm bf foul.” e | _— 1 
Which teaches meek-ey'd Piety to ſmile | 3 
Beneath the ſtoutge of Heav'n: | . A MOT 1 
SEMICHORUS.. ad) 
Ve need not fear a it, 


She means not-ſelf deſtruction. Thanks to heav'ny 
Huge and. o'erbearing; as.her- mis ry inn 
It cannot fo oblit rate from her breaſt . | 
The written rule of duty. Her, pure Soul: 
Means, on the inſtant, to devote itſelf 
To heav'n and holineſs. Aſſiſt het fieaights. | 
left Lee 8 preſence, and her Father's rage | 5 
G 


Prevent 


M 


Prevent the bleſt intention. See, the comes. A 
Kneel on each fide, devoutly kneel around ber "wy 
And breathe ſome pray'r in high and folemn andy 
That Angels from their throkes of light may bear, | 
And ratify her vow. 158 8 
E L RI D A, CHORUS. 


[Elfrida kneels, and the Virgins divide into tao Troops ] 


SEMICHORUS. i, 
Hear, Angels, hear, 
Hear from theſe nether thrones of Light; | h 
And O! in golden characters record | 
Each firm, immutable, immortal word. | | 
Then wing your ſolemn flight 
Up to the heay'n of heav'ns, and there 
Fang the conſpicuous; tablet high, + 
Mid the dread records of Brerviry.. % ovate 1 
AB L F'R-Þ 5) 4b 3h ot 
Hear firſt, that Arbelwwold's ſad b ſwears 
To rear a hallow'd Convent o'er the place, 
Where ſtream'd his blood: there will he vn W PEE" 
| ob Rk * 
Immur'd with this chaſte throng of Virgins ; ; there 
Each day ſhall ſix times hear her full-voic'd Choir 
Chaunt the flow requiem ofer her martyr'd Lord; 
There too, when Midnight lowers with awful gloom, | 
She'll riſe obſervant of the ſtated call 
Of waking Grief, bear the dim livid taper | by - 
Along the winding iſles, and at the altar 
| Kifs ev'ry pale ſhrine with ber trembling lips, = 
Preſs the cold ſtone with her bent knee, and call 


On fainted Athelwold. 
- 44-48 SEM I- 


[3 
% 


| [13] , 
SEMICHORUS 
Neat, Angels, hear, 1 
Hear from theſe 1 thrones of Light; 
And O! in golden characters record 
Each firm, immutable, immortal word. 
Then wing your ſolemn flight | Ii 
Up to the heav'n of heav'ns, and there 
Hang the conſpicuous tablet high, 
'Mid the dread records of Eternity. 


/ 


ELFRIDA. 1 


Hear next, that Atbelwold's fad widow ſwears | 
Never to violate the holy vo-w 

She to his truth firſt plighted ; ſwears to bear 
The ſober ſingleneſs of Widowhood 

To her cold grave. If from this chaſte reſolve 


She even in thought ſhould ſwerve ; if gaudy pomp 


Or flatt'ring greatneſs cer ſhould tempt one with 
| To ſtray beyond this purpoſe ; may that heav'n, 
Which hears this vow, puniſh its violation, 8 
As heav'nly juſtice ought. 


CH OR US. 
Hear, Angels, hear, 
Hear from theſe nethet thrones of light; 
And O!] in golden characters record d 
Each firm, immutable, immortal word. 
Then wing your ſolemn flight 
Up to the heav'n of heav'ns, and there 
Hang the conſpicuous tablet high, 
Mid the dread records 1 ON 
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The ARGUMENT. 
FAN ARACTACUS, King of the Silures, having 
Q been defeated by Oſtorius, the Roman Præ fed, 
his Queen taken priſoner, and his Son (as it is ſuppo- 
fed) either ſlain or fled, retired with his any Daugh- 
ter, and took ſanituary among the Druids in Mona. 
Oſtorius, after the battle, leaving won in the 
' conquered country, marched to ſubdue the northern 
part of Britain, and led bis troops to the frontiers of 
the Brigantes, then governed by Cartiſmandua. This 
Queen, dreading the victorious enemy, made a truce 
ewwith him; one of the conditions of which was, that 
foe ſhould aft the Romans in ſecuring the Britiſh, 
King, that he might be carried to Rome to grace the 
triumph of Claudius. She accordingly gave up her. 
two Sons as Hoflapes, to be ſent themſelves to Rome, 
in caſe they did not ſeduce Caractacus from bis Sanc- 
tuary, to which place they were to be accompanied by- 
_ Didius, and a ſufficient force, to effe#t that 
SWS. „ Rte 5 3 
735 Drama opens on their arrival in the conſecra- 
ted grove, 4 little. before "midnight, and about the 
time when the Druids, whe form the Chorus, were 
preparing the ceremonial of CaraQtacus's admiſſion in- 
to their order. The two Princes are ſeized as ſpies,” 
and the incidents, conſequent upon this, form what ts 
called the Epiſode of the piece. The Exode, or Ca- 
taſtrophe, is prepared by the coming of Arviragus 
the King's ſan, who, having aner with life in tbe 
late Battle, had employed the intermediate time in 
privately collecting his Father's ſcatter d forces, to 
put him again in a condition of facing the enemy. His 
_ bravery, in defending his Father and the Druids, oc- 
caſions the Peripetia, or change of fortune; and bis 
death, with the final captivity of Caractacus, con- 
cludes the Tragedy. | 
84 
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| Sons of CARTISMANDPA, 


ELIDURUS 
* CHorvUs, of Dautos and Bann. 


. ® © 4 
. T - £ 


EvELINA,. Daughter to CaracTacus.” 


* 


Axvixacus, Son to CANAcra cus. 


Serur, nn. 


* The Dramatic part of the Chorus is ſuppoied 


to be chiefly ſpoken by the Principal Drug the 


41 y &#t & 
, 
* 
N 43 2 34 * 
* 
- 
— 
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Lyrical part ſung by the . M 


{OT 2» QTACET © D333 2 1 77 1 
Derne My 1 
* . 8 A . 


DRAMATIC. PORM. 


AU LUS diprus. bn 
HIS is the ſecret centre of the iſle : 
Here, Romans, pauſe, and let the ye of $6 


wonder 
Gaze on the ſolemn ſcene; behold yon ok, | 
How iſtern he frowns, and wan bis breed? brown 

arms TOURING 
Chills the pale plain beneath kin 4 altar, 
The dark ſtream brawling round its rugged baſe, 
Theſe cliffs, theſe yawning cauerns, this 24-1 ewe 
Skirted with unhewn: ſtone: they awe: n 
As if the very Genius of the place mw 
Himſelf appear dg and with terzific tread 
Stalk'd through his dreat domain. And yet, my 0 
(If ſhapes like his be but the fancy's:coinage}+ .. 
Surely there is a hidden power, that reigns F 5 | 
Mid the lone majeſty, of untam d nature, 
Controuling ſober reaſon; tell me elſe, 10 
Why do theſe F n 
O'ercome me thus? Iſcom them yet, they aue mf. 
Call forth the Britiſh Princes: in this gloom 
1 mean to ſchool them to our enter prize. 


Enter Vellinus and Elidurus 
Gs _&AVEVUS 
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| [ 130 If 
AULUS DIDIUS, VELLINUS, ELIDURUS. 
Ye pledges dear of Cartiſmandua' fait, 
Approach! and to mine uninſtruQed rl A 
Explain this ſcene of horror. A 
"ELIDURUS. 
Daring Roman, | 
Know that thou ſtand'ſt on confecrated ground: 
Theſe mighty piles of magic: planted rock, 
Thus rang d in myſtic order, mark the place 
. Where but at times of holieſt feſtival | 
: Ihe Druid leads his train. 
A DIDIUS. | 
| Where dwells the ſeer 0 
VELLINUS. Sg: 


1 vonder ſhaggy cave; on which the moon 
Now ſheds a ſide- long gleam, His brotherhood 
Poſſeſs the neighb'ring cliffs. 
| AVLUS. DIDIUS. 
Vet up the bil 
Mine eye deſerien 2 diſtant range < of caves, _ 
Delv'd in the ridges of the craggy 8 70 
And this way ſtill another. - _ 
2 L I D U * VU 8. 
| On the left 
| Reſide the "Rb ſkill'd in W jore : 
The changeful univerſe, its numbers, powers, . 
Studious they meaſure, fave when meditation 
| Gives place to holy rites: then in the grove 
Each hath its rank and function. Vonder grots 


Ate mans by + aura Wo: * then ce, £ 5 : 
Robu 
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1131 L EY, 

Rob'd in their flowing veſts of i innocent i 
Deſcend, with harps that glitter to the moon, 

Hymning immortal ſtrajns. The ; 1 of air, 

Of earth, of water, nay of heay'n itſelf, 5; 

Do liſten to their lay: and oft, tis faid, ' | » 

In viſible ſhapes dance they a magic reund || _ 

To the high minſtrelfy. Now, if thine eye 

Be ſated with the view, haſte to thy ſhips; 

And ply thine 'oars ; for, if the Druidsleara 

This bold intruſion, thou wilt find it bard | K . | 

To foil their fury. 


AULUS DiDIVs. 


Prince, I did not moor | 
My light-arm d ſhallops on this n rand 
To ſooth a fruitleſs curioſity: ; 
I come in queſt of proud Caractacus; 
Who; when our veterans put his poogs to Ln 
Found refuge here. 


ELIDURUS. 


If here the Monarch reſts, © 

Preſumptuous Chief thou might'ſt as well eſſay 
To pluck him from yon ſtars: Earth's s awple range. 
Contains no ſurer refuge: underneath ' 
The ſoil we tread, a hundred ſecret paths, 

Scoop'd thro? the living rock in winding maze, 
Lead to as many caverns, dark, and deep: 
In which the hoary ſages act their tites 
Myſterious, rites of ſuch ſtrange potency, 
As, done in open day, would dim the ſun, 25 
Tho“ thron'd in noontide brigbtneſs. In ſuch der 7 
He may for life BEAR. | n 


W 
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51 
A U L VU 85 D 11 6 * 
| We know the. ta 
Moſt di ficult: 15 has e . 5 
Furniſh'd the means. Ty rin 
ELI Du R U 8. 5 
| My mother ſay'ſt thou, Roman?: 
AULUS DITDTU S. 9 855 
In proof of that firm faith ſhe lends to Rome, 
She gave you up her honour's hoſtages. 
ESP KL Us. 


\ / : 


Se did: and we ſubmit. KY, 


 AULUS DIDIVS. 
| Io Rome we bear you; 
From your dear country bear you ; from your joys, | 
Your. loves, your friendſhips, all your ſouls hold pre- 
cious. 


E LI D UR US. 


And doſt thon taunt us, Roman, with our fate? 


| AULUS DIDIUS. 5 
No, Youth, by heav'n, 1 agen that fate. ; 
Wil ye for liberty? | 

VE L LIN 8, ELIDURU.S: 

Mare than for life. 
A UL U S'DI DT U S. 
And would do much to gain it? Welt ple 
VELLINUS. ai al 
hes the taſks... 
A U L U 8 5 1 Dis i: en hs 
Tbe taſt is eaſy. Haſte ye to theſe Druid: 


Tell them ye come, commiſſion'd by your D 
| „ 


17330 
To ſeek the great Caratfacus ; andealt © | | 
His valour to her aid, againſt the Legions, - 
Which, led by out Offtorius, now-aflail. .. 
Her frontiers. The late treaty ſhe has ſeald 
Is yet unknown : and this ker royal ſignet, 
Which more to maſk our purpofe was obtain'd, 
Shall be your pledge of faith. The eager king 
Will gladly take the charge; and, be conſenting, | | 
What elſe remains, but to the Meinai's ſhare 
Ye lead his credulous ſtep ? there will we, ſeize him: i 
Bear him to Rome, the ſubſtitute for 1 
And give you back to freedom. 


3 EL LIN Us. 
If the Druid 


AULUS, DIDIUS, 
If they, or he, prevent this artifice, 
Then force muſt take its way: then flaming brands, 
And biting axes, weilded by out ſoldiers, 
Muft level theſe el Rk and fo. weg e x 
* he lurking ſa rage. | 
E "by I D U R U 8. 
Gods, ſhall Mona periſh? | 


AULUS. D1 DF Y-3. 


Princes, her ev'ry trunk ſhall on the ground 
Streich its gigantic length; unleſs, ere dawn, 

10 lure this untam'd lion to our tolls. Fu 
Go then, and proſper ; ; 1 fall*to'the ſhips, 

And there-expe@hisicoming/ Youths, remember, 
He muſt to Rome to grace great Coſorveiumplits.! 


"ry Fate demand him at your hand. 
THEE Aulus Didius and Romans. Y 


* 


9 
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* 1 
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[134 }, 
ELIDURUS, VELLINUS. 
—ELIDURUS. 
And will heav'n ſuffer it ? Will the jul gods, 
That tread yon ſpangled pavement o'er our heads, 


Look from their ſky and yield him ? Will theſe 
Druids, | % * 
Their ſage vicegerents, not call down the thunder ; 3 
And will not inſtant its hot bolts be darted © 
In fuch a righteous cauſe? Yes, good old king, 
Ves, laſt of Britons, thou art heay'n's own pledge ; ; 
And ſhalt be ſuch till death. 
VELLINUS. 4 
7 What means my brother ? 
Doſt thou refuſe the charge? | 


ELIDU R U 3 
Diooſt thou accept it? 
VELLINUS. 
N gives us liberty: 1 
ELIDURUS. 


It makes us traitors. 
Gods, would Vellinus do a deed of baſeneſs 1 
VE L LIN u 8. 
Will Elidurus ſcorn the proffer'd boon 
Of freedom ? 5 
E L IDUR U 8. 
Ves, * ſuch its guilty price, 
Brother, gr it. | 


VEE 


8 13 » 


* E LLINU 3 
; - Go'then, nk r 
ml, as the deed myſelf. 
ELID UR U 1 
It ſhall not 8 
I will proglaim the fraud. 


VELLINUS, 


Wilt thou ! "tis well. 
Hie to yon cave ; call loudly on the Druid ; 
And bid him drag to ignominious death 
The partner of thy blood. Yet hope not thou 
To 'ſcape ; for thou didſt join my impious ſteps: 
Therefore his wrath ſhall curſe thee: thou ſhalt 1 
Yet ſhalt thou live an interdicted wretch, 
All rights of nature cancell'd. 


ELID UR Us. 
O Pellinus ! 
Rend not my ſoul: by heav'n thou know'ſt I love 
(has, 

As fervently as brother e'er lov'd brother : 

And, loving thee, F thought J lov'd mine honour. 
Ah! do not wake, dear youth, in this true breaſt 
So fierce a conflict. l 


VELLIN U 8. 

75 Honour's voice commands 
Thou mould f obey thy mother, and thy queen. 
Honour and Holineſs alike conſpire | 
To bid thee fave theſe conſecrated ee Fa 


From Roman devaſtation. b C206 . 
. * L 1 D UR U this | | 


HForrid thought? | 
Hence 


— — 


— 
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No, let us ſtay, and by our proſperous art 


— 
7 


— — — ¶ — 
— — — 


—— - —— — 
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Vain talker, leave me. 


1 [136] 

Hence let us haſte, ev'n to the furtheſt nook 

Of this wide ile; nor view the ſacrilege. 
VELLINUS. 


Prevent the ſacrilege. Mark me, my brother, 
More years and more experience have matur'd 
My ſober thought; I will convince thy youth, 


That this out deed has ev'ry honeſt ſanction 
Cool reaſon may demand. _ 


ELIDURUS. 


To Rome with reaſon : 
Try if twill bring her deluging ambition | 
Into the level courſe of right and juſtice : 
Try if 'twill tame theſe inſolent invaders ; 
Who thus, in ſavageneſs of conqueſt, claim | 
Whom chance of war has pers. Do this, and 

| proſper. 

But, pray thee, do not reaſon from my ſoul | | 
It's inbred honeſty : that holy flame, 
Howe'er eclips'd by Rome's black influence | 
In vulgar minds, ought ſtill to brighten ours. 


VELLINUS. 


ELIDURUS,. 

| No, I will not leave thee : 
I muſt.not, dare not, in theſe perilous ſhades. | 
Think, if thy fraud ſhould fail, theſe holy men, 
How will their juſtice rend thy trait'rous limbs? 
If thou ſucceed'ſt, the fiercer pangs of conſcience. | 
How will they ever goad thy guilty: ſoul ? 
Mercy, defend us! ſee, the awful Druids 


e r «a« = FAY 


Are | 


$31.4 ANY 


Are e iſſulng from their caves: Heart ber gen f 
Lo, on the inſtant alF the mountain Whites 
With flow-deſcending Bards. Retire, retire ; 
This is the hour of ee; to * | 

Is death. 


v. E Ly EIN. vs. 
I'II wait che-clongjo6 their ri rites 
In yonder vale: do thou, nnn BEI" " 


Betray, or aid me. 
EE DU. R US 


f TO betray thee; ons 
That love pip 15'd honour, probe bad ou hiked 


WE 18 : 


3 C H O R VU . 
s EM IRO RUE 


Sleep and ſilence reign around; 

Not a night-breeze wakes to blow ; 
Circle, ſons, thipholy:grounds ; - 
Circle cloſe, in triple row. | 
And, if maſk'd in vapours drear, | 
Any earth-born Spirit dare, __ : 
To hover round this ſacred ſpace, _ d 
Haſte with light ſpells the 5 foe to chace. 
Lift your boughs of vervain blue, 
Dipt in cold September dew; _ 
And daſh the moiſture chaſte, and clear, 
O'er the ground, and thro' the air. 
Now the place is purg'd and pure. 
Brethren ! ſay, for this high hour 

Are the milk-white ſteers prepar'd ) 
Whoſe necks the rude yoke never ſcar d, 


To 


[-138, TJ: 
To the furrow yetunbroke? ,,. + 
For ſuch muſt bleed beneath yon oak... ip ee 


SEMICHORU 8. 
Druid, theſe, in order meet, 
Are all prepar d. | 8 
SEMICHORUS. $A 
But tell mo yet, - 
Cadwall! did thy ſtep profound 
Dire into the cavern deep, by 
Twice twelve fathom under ground, 
Where our ſage fore-fathers fleep ? 
Thence with reverence haſt thou born [' 
From the conſecrated cheſt, WES 
The golden fickle, ſcrip, and veſt, 
Whilom by old Belinus worn? 


SEMICHORUS. 
Druid, theſe, in order meet, | 
Are all Pane 
| SEMICHORU 8. 


But tell me yet, 
From the grot of charms and ſpells, 
Where our matron ſiſter dwells, 
Brennus ! has thy holy hand 
Safely brought the druid wand; 
And the potent adder-ſtone, 
Gender'd fore th' autumnal moon? 
When, in undulating twine, 
The foaming ſnakes prolific join; 
When they hiſs, and when they bear 
Their wond'rous egg aloof in air; _ 
Thence, before to earth it fall, 
The Druid, in bis hallow'd pall, 


| Receives | 


% 


2 ͤ 2 ä <q. 


8 
Receives the prize; * N 8 : | 
And inſtant flies, 

Follow'd by th'enyenom'd wad 

'Till he croſs the cryſtal flood. 


SEMICHORUS ? 
Druid. theſe, i in order wert, 17 * 5 
Are all prepar d. 


SEM 10 He O R v 8. 
eee compleat. 

Aa now let nine of this ſelected band, 

Whoſe greener years befit ſuch ſtation beſt, 

With wary circuit pace around the grove: 

And guard each inlet; watchful, leſt The 20 

Of buſy curiofity profane 28 

Pry on out rites: which now muſt be as as 

As done i ch very central womb of earth. | 

Occaſion claims it ; for Cara? 

This night demands admiſſion ie our train. 

He, once our king, while ought his power avail'd 
1 To ſave his country from the rod of tyrants, 

That duty paſt, does wiſely now retire 

To end his days in ſecreſy and peace; 

Druid with Druids, in this chief of groves, 

Ev'n in the heart of Mona. See, he comes 

How awful is his port ! mark him, my friends! 

He looks, as doth the tower, whoſe nodding walls, 

After the conflict of heav'n's angry bolts, 

Frown with a dignity unmark'd before, 

Ev'n in its ra of ſtrength. A to the king! 37 


CARAC 


| | | | E \ 
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CARACTACUS, EVELINA, - CHORUS: . 


C ARACTAC US. EH 
This holy place, methinks, doth this night wear 
More than its wonted gloom : Druid, theſe groves 
Have caught the diſmal colouring of my ſoul, 
Changing their dark dun garbs to very ſable, 
In pity to their gueſt. Hail, hallow'd oaks ! 
Hail, Britiſh born } who, laſt of Britiſh race, 
Hold your primeval rights by-nature's charter ; 
Not at the nod of Ca/ar. Happy foreſters, . 
Ye wave your bold heads in the liberal air; 1 
Nor aſk, for privilege, a. prætor's edict. . 
Ve, with your tough and intertwiſted roots, 
Graſp the firm rocks ye ſprung from.; and ered 
In knotty bardihood; ſtill proudly fpread 
Tour leafy banners gainſt the tyrannous north, 
Who Roman like aſſails you. Tell me, Druid, 
Is it not better to be ſuch as theſe, 
Than be the thing I am ? 


| ; CHORUS. 
11 _ To de the thing, 
[: * wiſdom wills, is ever beſt. 


| | CARACTACUS. 
But I am loſt to that predeſtin'd uſe. 
1 Eternal wiſdom will'd, and fitly therefore 

May wiſh a change of being. I was born . 
i A King; and Heav'n, who bade theſe warrior - 
Lift their green ſhields againſt the fiery fun, 
ith To fence their ſubje& plain, did mean, that I 
1 Should, with as firm an arm, protect my people 
Againſt the peſtilent 1228 of Rome s ambition. 


I fail'd „ 


N L 141 . . 
I faibd ; and how I fail'd; thou kiiow'lt too well; 
So does the babbling world: and mph: P g 
1 would be any thing ſave what I am. 

f CHORUS. | | 
See, to ty wiſh; ey yan,” „„ 
Which, if heav'n frown not, conſecrate thee Druid : | 
See to the altar's baſe the victims led, 

From whoſe free- guſhing blood ourſelf ſhall read 
Its high beheſts; which if affenting found, 
Thefe hands around thy choſen limbs ſhall wrap 
The veſt of ſanctity ; while at the act . 
Yon white-rob' bards, ſweeping their ſolemn harps, | 
Shall lift their choral warblings to theſkies, - 5 
And call the gods to witseſs. Mean while, Prince, 
Bethjok thee well, if ought on this vain _ 
Still holds too firm an union with e 
Eſtranging ĩt from peace. 
CAR AC T A c U 8. 
c I bad a queen 
Bear with my ; weakneſs, Druid ! this tough brealt 
Muſt heave a ſigh, for ſhe is unreveng'd. 
And can I taſte true peace, ſhe-unreveng'd +4 | 
So chaſte, ſo lov'd a queen? ah, Evelina ! > _ 


Hang not thus · weeping on the feeble arm 
That could not ſave thy. mother. 


TR, TS a: 
: 1 bang thus 1 N 
Softens the, pang of grief ; and the ſweet thought, 
That a fond father ſtill ſupports his child. 


Sheds, on my penſive mind, ſuch ſoothing balm, . 
As doth the bleſſing of theſe pious ſeers, 


When | 


— — - 
— ers ent ITS —— 


2 . a rr 
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| IT] DE 
When moſt they wiſh our welfare. „Would to heav'n 
A daughter's preſence could as much avail, - 
To eaſe her father's woes, as his doth mine 
CARACT:ACUS: 
Ever moſt gentle !' come unto my boſom : *- ++ = 7 


Dear pattern of the precious prize I loſt, 7 
Loſt, ſo inglorious loſt ; my friends, theſe eyes - 
Did ſee her torn from my defenceleſs camp; 
Whilſt I, hemm'd round by eine could not f 
ſave her: * 


My boy, {till nearer to the darling. n 
Beheld her ſhrieking in the ruffian's arm; 


Bebeld, and fleet. on 
wm EVELINA.: 
Ah! Sir, forbear to wound 


My brother's fame ; he fled, but to recall 


His ſcatter'd forces to purſue and fave her. 


CARACTACUS. 


Daughter, he fled. Now, by yon gracious moon, 
That riſing ſaw the deed, and inſtant hid 

Her bluſhing face in twilight's duſky* veil, 

The flight w was parricide. 


E VE IL. I N A. 
Indeed, -indeed, 


1 know him valiant ; and no doubt he fell 


Mid flaughter'd thouſands of the haughty foe, 


Victim to filial love. Arwiragus, | 
Thou hadſt no ſiſter near the bloody feld, 


Whoſe ſorrowing ſearch, led by yon orb of night, 
Might find thy body; waſh with tears thy wounds; 
And | wipe them with her _ | 


CHO: 


"I 0243] 
CHORUS: 


eee Peace, virgin, peace: 
Nor G58 ſad prince, reply ; whate'er he i is, 
Be he à captive, fugitive, or corſe, _ 
He is what heav'n ordain'd: theſe holy coves. 
Permit no exclamation gainſt heay'n's will 
To violate their echoes: Patience, here, , 
Her meek hands folded on her modeſt breaft, 
In mute ſubmiſſion lifts th adoring ce, | 
Ev'n to the ſtorm that wrecks her. 


oi EVELITM4A 
| - Holy Druid, 5 

If —_ my erring tongue has faid pollutes 
This facred place, I from my ſoul abjure it. 3 
And will theſe lips bar with eternal filence, 5 
Rather than ſpeak a word, or act a deed 
Unmeet for thy ſage daughters ; bleſſing firſt 
This hallow'd hour that takes me from the world, 
And joins me to their ſober fiſterhood. . 


CHORUS. 


Tis wiſely ſaid.” See, Prince, this prudent mad, 

. Now, while the ruddy flame of ſparkling youth _ 
Glows on her beauteous cheek, can n quit t the . | 
Without afigh, whilſt thou 


CARACTACUS. 


Mould ſave my queen 
From a beſo. alle ; would wiſh to — 
This ſalchion in his breaſt, and ſo avenge . 
Inſulted royalty, O holy men! 
Ye are the ſons of piety and peace: 
Ye never felt the * vindiQuve ſpur, 


* o 1 
o "1 : 


1 44 4 

| That goads the injur'd warrior; the hot a 
That fluſhes crimſon on the conſcious cheek | 
Of him, who burns for glory; elſe indeed . _., 
Ye much would pity me: would curſe the fare. 
That coops me here inactive in your groves, 
Robs me of hope, tells me this truſty ſteel 
Muſt never cleave one Roman helm again; 
Never avenge wy queen, nor free my country. 

"+ 0 R N rh 
Tis beav'n vs high will — 1 1297971 een eee 

c ARACTA CVS. i 

I now it, reverend fathers! | 

'Tis heav/n's s high will, that theſe poor aged yes} 


Shall neuer more behold that virtuous woman, 


To whom ee eee e ber 
will 1 1h 


To take her from ee i OP Cao $fng 
When beſt her love-might ſvoth me; tar black hor 
[May memoryiever :raze it from herrecords} _ 

When all my ſquadrons fle, ang left their king. 
Old and defenceleſs: him, who nine whole years!” 


As | 


% 


Had taught them bow to conquer: Ves, my _ | 


For nine; whole yearsagainſt the ſons of rapine 
T led my vetefans, oft to victory, 10 


Never 'till then to ſhame. Bear with me, Druid, 
{on on MA v ee „ 
nba Hao DJ; 1 

0 O would to besen rel, 
A n deut more fitted to theſe ri rites, ; 
Poſſeſt thee, Prinedf' that Reb nation meek, 0 
That dove - ey d Peace, Banden of . 4 
6 chi Altar with thee: ſtead of theſe, 


3 
— * 


* 2 


pry 


tg 1, ets 5 
See I not gaunt Revenge; Ghſanguin'd: Slaughter, 
And mad Ambition,” clinging to thy ſoul,” wot : 
Eager to ſnatch thee back to their ee ay 9b. 
Back, to a vain and miſerable world; 7 +. 7 
Whoſe mis'ry and vanity, tho' try d, ado 15 
Thou ſtill hold'ſt dearer than theſe clown had, 
Where Quiet reigns with Virtue ? Try wre ee | 
What Holineſs can do] for much pans: 2 al 
| Much i is the potency of pious prager 
And much the ſacred influence — nA. 
By ſage myſterious office : when: 1 | 
Snatch'd by the power of muſic-from her cell 
Of fleſhly thraldom, feels herſelf upborn NES 
On plumes of extacy;and boldly ſprings, +» 
Mid ſwelling harmonies and pealing . 562. 
Up to the porch of- heavy n. Strike, then, ye Bards! 
Strike all your ſtringg ſymphonious ; wake a ſtran 
May penetrate, may purge, may purify, o gt 10 wy 
His yet unhallow'd boſam i call ye Rither 
The airy tribe, that on n ls 78 
Ev'n on majeſtic;Snewdon3{they,-who. — 
Deign viſit mortal men, ſaye oh ſome can, En 
Of higheſt impegt, but, ſublimely ſurin d. 
On its hoar top in domes of eryſtalline i ice, 5 I. 
Hold converſe with thoſe · ſpirits, that poſſeſe 
The ſkies rar Kunde, [cy ee ws ds Y 
+3 D E. I. ob | 

Mona on jet calls: - 1910 (14 gans 3711 
Hear, thou King of, mountains, hear: N DID 

Hark, ſhe ſpeaks ftom all her: rings's: 1 ol 27S. 

Hark, her loudeſt echo gings s DUET ib 7 
King of mountains, bend thine eat; $4 11814 
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as ti 146; h td 
See ſend them ſoon. Pütz 409] 222 
Now, when Midnight and the. Moon ban br K. 
Meet upon thy front of now: erke e 04. T9267 
See, their gold and ebon rod, an nav N 0 1518 8 
Where the ſober ſiſters nod. is . ,- 
And. greet in whiſpers "redo Wang n uc 
Snowdon mark! e Nie v1 V7. . 
Now the mutter'd ſpelt hath powr; step 18d I. 
Pow'r to rend thy ribs of rack; 755107 ol ot dont 
And burſt thy baſe with thunder's ſhook Lt UP. 
But to thee no ruderifpel} : 52) 200116 108 wil v&-. 
Shall Mona uſe; than thoſe that dell. id bd lene 
In muſic's ſectet cello, and ji 
Steep'd in the: eee obe gentu 4 at): 
 Snowden'/has heutd the ſtain : bit 
Hark, amid the wond'ring groe 
Otker harpings anſwer el eur, Ie 2112 
Ny Other voices meet out eur, See $5 11/7 
Pinions flutter, ſhadows.movey” 1/1 7 96 ye; 
ZBuſy murmuts hum arounjd qs 
. nn 1 
| Round, and round, and round they go, ti LY. irs 716 5 L 
Thro the twilight, thro” the hade is! $9] 
Mount the oak's majeſtic head, nan gr et 
And gild the tuſted miſſelto e:: 
Ceaſe, ye gittering race of light. $6) © HG 29 Mt 541 
Cloſe your wings, and check your flight. 922 
Here arrang'd in order du, no 
Spread your robes ol ſafron Beg: 212 noi „1801 
For lo, with more than mortal 9 5 e OTH 
Mighty. Mador ſmites the lyre: © : 
Hark he ſweeps the water g, | Wirt 10 by! A 
Liſten —— | 
CHO R U 8. 
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And af Brigantian race. 
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| Break * « ſullen ſumab involves the altar; 


The central oak doth ſhake Ther the ſound 
Of ſteps profane: Curactactu, retites? W 


Bear benee-the victims; Bion is polluted,” 05 n. 


" "'$'E*MT/C'HO/ROU$2 14 n. 
Father, as, we did watch the eltern de:; 
We ſpied and inſtant ſeiz'd two ſtranger youtlis, 6147} 
Who, in the bottom of a ſhadowy Jen, — 
Held earneſt converſe: Britons do kh Nez v6.33 


13490 0K. P3436 


8 75 be 1 T7 
+8. 4208: J945* 2 5 H OR U 8. is q z ERGY: 1 
| evinizo 2. : Haſte; drag them hither. > 


VELLINUS, ELIDURUS, "CHORUS. 


E LI DUR US + 

0 pa ee venerable pra. 7 5 

To OE ſons Ae! 17990 | 
CHORUS r 


with e 


ba Rome herſelf, 
Ev'n impious Rome, whom ' roiqueſt” - makes more 


_ impious, N . * Aer va 180 F 


Would not have dard ſo rally O; for words, 
Big with the ſterceſt force of N | 


To blaſt the deed,. and doers. 1 1 intel A ; 0 18 


N n 89 % 
1 Spare the curſe, 
wy e 


u ecnenvs 


none W 
| f 8 -Ieivaor now the hour, ut. 
The holy k 8 when to the cloudleſs height * 
Of yon ftarr'd concave climbs the full orb d moon, 
And to this nether world in ſolemn ftilineſs - 
Gives ſign, that to the liſt'ning ear of Heav'n n | 
Religion's voice. . plead ? The very babe f 
Knows this, and, chance awak d, his little bande 
Lifts to the gods, and on his ii innocent couch «A 
Calls down a bleſſing. Shall your manly Tun 925 by 
Plead ignorance and impiouſly preſume - 93 
To tread, with vile unconſecrated feet, F de Ads 
On Mona's hallow'd plain? know, wretches, knows 
At any hour ſuch ig is a crime, 7 
F 517 FT CUM UIUIAT 
4 VBLLINUS, = 
More Balou d Kill, ' ballow'd 28 is Heay') n's aal. 
The ne 1 plead our pardon. oh | 
ELLDURUS. 4 
wy wmtlls 29 - a Mighty Druid ET 


\ wo 


33 
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| i 74 22 + 
, [Wow we hayeraſhly dard, yet * 1 Ft: 090 
| Our ſou! "OO 8 mandate £ 


ou HB E L. 2. 1 N 8. | 
| Ab. Elder by my N 
Brother, | claim, i in right of wen ip,” 5-7 7! chi 6] 
To open out ih eee 
1 OE "CHORUS. _ 
Speak then; 
dat fee On! words anſwer | in honeſt weight 


5 * 


17 


To this prona prelude: | Youth l they . 


weighty, ESR! A ap qi AIG? 1 


1 


T'atone for ſuch crime. AUS Sued 95 


VEULINUS Ft 


4 . {i If then to re. l ; 
New nerves to vanquiſt'd -yalor ; if to do. 


What, with the bleſſing of the Gods, den A 
A bleeding country from oppreſſion's ſword, . 
Be weighty buſineſs, known, on our commiſſion, / 
. on its hop'd ſucceſs, that uy Fry MU 9 
CHORUS. . re 
Dean ir then at once, briefly and voy. FER 
1 JF [Lox 10 
CaraBacus i here. [$444 rw Hes 
| ch. 16 Hurst 
oP Say 50. cad ory 
'Tis boldly ſaid, and, grant twete truly ſaid,” 
Think'ft thou he were not here from frand'er foes 
As ſafe, as in a camp of conquerors? + 5 7! 
Here, youth, he would be guarded by the Gods 1 
Their own high hoſtage; and each ſacred hair 
Of his ſelected head, would in theſe caverns 
Sleep with the unſunn'd ſilver of the mine, 
As precious and as ſafe; record the time, 
When Mona e'er betray'd the bapleſs _ 


That made her groves his refuge. pn 


V L L. 1 N U 8. 12 145 nds 
Holy Dtuid! 
Think not ſo harſhly of our enterprize. 
Can force, alas! dwell in our unarm'd hands? 

Can; traud * young boſoms ? No, dread ſeer, 


* Our 


IC. 


BY 
| 


15 l 10 N 5 
. test th. 
3 1— „Ttratt thow'lt foon cel, 
The vain ſuſpicion; and thy holy ear ; 


(Be brave Caractacus or hete or abſentꝰ)/ U 1 
Shall inſtant lea it! From the north we come; 
The ſong of ber, whoſe heav n- entruſted [way _ 
Bleſſes the bold Brigantes; men Who firmly 

He tee og moon wiki ddl a. 
' powers, Et Us Fo | 
Which, led by fell Oforics, dil ada 
Our frontiers: yet fo oft have our tour oil 
Repell'd their hot aſſault, that now, like eee 
They hang ſuſpended, loth to quit their ey, 

"mx Nor daring yet to ſeize it. Such the ftate 

' . _ _Of us and Rome; in which our prudent mother, N 
Revolving what wigbt beſt ſecure her country / 
1 From this impending ruin, gave us charge 

LIL. —— Jo ſeek the great Caractacus, and call 

1 - Hig valour to her aid, to lead her bands, * = 

© = Te feht che caule of liberty and Britain, | 11 
= _ An qu theſe ravagers. 

ES 1 [Caradtacus farts from bebind Jo W 
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cal AC VELLINUS, ELIDURUS, 1 
CHORUS. OE 
i | Heraeus OT 
WL A x And ye have found meg: 


Friends, ye have 6 me: lead me to your Queen, 
And the laſt purple drop in theſe old veins 


Shall ſtr nl and Britain. | | 
GH NAV; 3 
Laa raſh princel 


1. 


- VELLINUS: 


* 
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* 9208 11 VII. L th 8 0% Rt 
re bet Hitholtal þ6wers z, this the a, 
The mofe than man, ho for nine bloody years | 5 
Wirhſtoòd all Rome? He is; that warlike front, 3 
Seam'd det with honeſt ſcars proclaims he is: 2 
Kneel, brother, kneel, while in his royal hand . 21 : 


We lodge the figner:. this, in pledge of aich, 8 
Great Cartiſumndua ſends, and with i it tells Me. 


She has a tobler pledge than this behind 5 

nee | 

| Weed A R A c T FY ct U 8. 

3 | By 4 32s cue, bo 

[134] vb! L1 NU 6. i bh 5 

e Saſely with _ : Modher-.. | 

.GABAETACUS = 

How, when, where reſcu'd ? r We 1 xr 


k . * 5 f 5 | 
; % — * ö 
bh 151 1. 9 4 


2 


thank ye, . : * 3 
For it is true; this bene ſpeaks i ae. 5e 3 
O tell me brief. Wes ERS. 
+31 "-VELLINUS. Cano. 
13 Ribs n gl, e ay 


Which winittdy abler chiefs, my gracious mother | 
Committed to my charge, our troops affail'd 


One outwork of the camp ; the maſk of — 10 

Favour d our arms, and there my happy hand © 

Was doomi'd with ue omg to ri . 9 
The e matron. N „ 


N "CARA rA 9 +4 
2 Let ine claſp ther, En | 
And thou Halt be m * . 1918 a, © 


C3. , 
w 5 1 1 
1 * * 1 1 * 
os + F- # * 


N _— 15 So th - 
. 


1 152 15 DF 
| Juft of thy years ;1be look'd like# © 12 F 


Who, as thou ſeeſt, ey n- at this bout e of joy, 
Draws tears down mine old check, 1 were as bet 2 
As the great gods. Oh, be has all difgrac'd . g Ree 
His hi gh-born ancellty ! But rm forget Wo Dela 
Haſte, oO barb my Enotty ſpear, . 2 
Bind faſt this truſty falchion to my thigh *. hl 055 
My bow, my target—— _ ede eee 
.c HOR US. :; 
| | - - Rath 1 
| What baſt OA done? What doſt thou mean to do? 


 ,CARACTACUS. 
To fave my country. | 


— 2 -" Dimas - cor 1 . 
— ow — 
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. een Ute thyſelf.” 
1 

y | 


That thou haſt 3 che reſt thou canſt not do, 
If Heav'n forbids; and of its awful will wh 
ö Thy fury recks not: Has the bleeding victim 
I - Pour'd a propitious ſtream ? the milk-white lteeds 

'  Unrein'd and neighing pranc'd with fav'ring ſteps ? 
Say, when theſe youths approach'd, did not a guſt 
3 Of livid ſmoak involve the bickering flame ? 7 
14 Did not the foreſt tremble? every omen 
0 | Led thee to doubt their honeſty. of. ons "Os 
Us And yet, before their tongues. could tell hat pupos 
| Ere I had tender'd, as our laws ordain, 


2 
— 
1 2 — - ». ” - 
— ———— — Oe Oe 7 
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W my * rights. ww 


| 


we 


Their teſt of faith, thy rudeneſs ras eſo me, | 


Had juſt that freehorn boldneſs on bis b 
And Joy he fail d X. Ver, it not | 10 Ra 


. 
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REESE, 71 3 
b CARMACTHCYS. aries 
WIVES Druid, methinks, | | 
: At fucks time; in fuch a cauſe, Reproof - dT 
Might bate its ſternneſo: Now, by Heav'n, Vol) 
Beyond all 6mens, that within my breaſt, 
Which marſhals-me to conqueſt; ſomething here” 
That ſnatehes me beyond all mortal feuts, mD 
Lifts me to where upon her jaſper thtone mw - | 
Sits flame · rob d Victory, who calls me ſony 
And crowns me with a eee — 
n bloom wh ibs any > gh HD basd 5d T 


©. 


iel en "44 401 home H OR V . wen 2 
abe ee Vain OY ch 
We \CARACTACUS. 
Yet eee eee! 8 * 
; ehonus, 4% | 
4 4 Th meet thou thould/lt. 


Thou! art a Klog, a 1 &er frail man 

am a Druid, ſervant of the Gods; N 8 

Such ſervice is above ſuch Os: 

As well thou know. &:.if hey ſhould prompt theſe. 
"lips 

Toi 1 - thing thou Girſt'to 45. * 54 

What would ayail thy daring? , 7 Pal 0 ages 


»© up $4 N * 


Goins W 0 eee 2 57 
Bat thou wilt bleſs-itx Heay'n will, bid: — . 


* * 9 — * 


Thou know'ſt that, N we. bens to "__ our 


— 6.4.4 ; 
We baht the cauſe of Heay' 1. The man chax ** 
Falls hallow'd ; falls a victim for the Gods; 1 


enen for their altars. | 
H 5 CHO R U g. 
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Gen Valiant Princel | 
Think e i rate our countrys weal, 
Or, | thee, our country's champion. Well we know 


The glorious meed of thoſe exalted ſouls, : | +. 
Who flame like thee for freedom: mark me, Prince, 
The time will come, when Deſtiny and Death, 
Thron'd ina burniog car, the mine eber 
Arm'd with gigantic ſeythes of adamant, 
Shall ſcour this field. of life; and in the rear 
The fiend Oblivion; kingdoms, empires, worlds 
Melt in the general blase: when, ls, from high 
Andraſte darting, catches from the wreck — |: 
The roll of fame, claps her aſcending plumes, 
And ſtamps on orient ſtars each patriot 1 ame 
Round her eternal dome. ea. 


CAKATTACUS. 


Ae Mi * * Speak ererthu, | 
And [ will hear thes ll arcenton ke: 


in heedleſs rn {cl fry 

at 2. 33197 pi ul, non vu TG Hh 5 Ti | 

This tho we Know. 

Let man beware with headlong zeal to ruſh hes 

Where ſlau hter calls; it is not cou Prince, 

No nor the pride and pradtis'd Milli 32 e c 
That gains this meed : the warrior is no patriot, 
Save when, obſequious to the will of Heavy n, 1 

i He N A ſword of 'vengeance. | i 26979 39 1 | 
— 9 ” Ok R'ACT AC DN au 
„ Surely, Druid, 

Such lait occakion ſpeaks the th "will of Heay! e 


N 1 * * % © 4.4 

4 b 43 4 , 37% 8 
91 7 * 47 1 - . 
»* k 4 ; 4 , 
* * e 83 1 * 
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Monarch, perchance tho PE 

t, if thou haſt, FL [os will ſoon 2 > 

cir Cor 0g wall hoy ka ages e 


[2 p ; 


Dena our Ach e mortals all retire! 
Leave ye the grove to us and inſpiration 65 

Nor let a ſtep, or ev n dhe glance profane: 
Steal from yout caverns: ſtay, my holy dene. 
Ye time-ennobled Seers, 'whoſe ret rend bro ws 
Full eighty winters Whiten g yu, ye _— nA, 
Leoline, Cadwall, Hoels 'Cantabers 1 oh 
Attend upon our ſſumbets: Wond'rous wen, ** 
Ye, whoſe ſkill 'd fingers know how beſt to lead, 
Thro' all the maze: of ſound, the wayward ſtep 
Of Harmony, . necallingioft, arid ofxt N 
Permittigg her unbridled eburſe to rum 


1 


Thro' diſſonance to ſweeteſt then 1 
Ev'n when expected hafſheſt. Mador thou | 7 
Alone ſhalt lift thy voice ; no thoral peal © '- _—_—_ 
Shall drown'thy folejan warblings ; thou beſt KP Bo 
That opiate charm which lulls n 


Thou haſt the key? great Bard I that beſt can ee 
The portal of the ſont; unloek it ſtraight, 
And lead the penfive Pilgrim om ber . 1 
Through the viſt regions of fututit : 
| ann Bala Caraucus, Falls, 4. 


* * 1 
"EHOR U. 0 . 
. toBivit Ky %y 
Hail, cho thi Cy en 21.1 - 
In yeats of yote that Sander here n e 
From Troy's ſepulchral flame'; - mY Ms WR | 
With ancient Brute, to Britain $ "REY | 
mighty minſtrel came: | 8 


kin - 23 


Sublime upon thy burgiſh'd Prows 
He bade thy manly modes to flow.; 


Britain heard the deſcant bold, iin Bag ee a 
She. flung her white” artis 0 et t the Tea"; rod; Ann 


Proud in her leafy boſoin' HW. . "Yo! mar 
ä The Welte, of harmony. | TIEN 100 bitgnatll 


bed 


i Oro ef e ont 


Mute an tha wav ey pil 16 „81 6751 158 


Save where the fload o'er mountalus tude 
Tumbled his ride ama: 7 
And Echo from th impending wW§]äöq0d [int 
Reſounded the hoatſe ſtrd in: / onions 

While from the north the ſulſen gale 

With hollow whiſtling ſhook the Vale); 
Diſmal notes, and anſwerd ſoonoõen oO 

By ſavage howl the heathyamong, nent tl 10 
What time the wolf doth bay the tre mbling moon, 
And thin the throng ee T 

u ö {60 bog p 4 v 


„Thou paket, imperial Lyre, Fel A ee zue 
The rough roar ceas'd, * Airs Wed MW. 


Lapt the land in extaly.; '-5,) 111 + bl 114” 


Fancy, the fairy, wich thee came. * ſit nod 


And Inſpiration, bright-ex dame „ 
Ofc at thy call would leaye her ſapphire r t,. 4 
And, if not vain the verſe pteſnmes, ;11 * 
Ev'n now fome chaſte Divinity is near: 
For lo! the ſound of diſtant plumes ; 
Pants thro? the pathleſs deſart of hs air. 


Tis not the flightlof her:; WP 


Tis fleep, her de Wee tt cd: Kerr 
Change my harp. ere eee, al 
Call, from Lily mellifluous waer, 1 tend 


* * 


. 7 111 7 tare | #4 2 3 t: 
- 
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1387 1 
Notes that ſteal on even feet, 13 £341: >See * „ 
Ever flow, yet never pauſing⸗ñ obs 6: Ay. + 
Mixt with many a warble ſweets ../- "Roe By 0 ph 0 * 
la a ling ring cadence clofing, FN 95 * 
While the pleas'd power ſinks gently. down the ies, 
And ſeals with. be . * Nn e 
| eyes. bY” iid by Be 1 Fr 


Thrice You pauſe, and ße! ben che wa 
The Eda. ſtring, and now Fink An A T 8 

(By meaſut'd lore profoui 7 ny e LEAN 10 
A ſevenfold chime, aud ep, and a 4 

Above, below, around, N W 
To inix thy r muſic with the ſpheres, Fu 
That warble to immortal ears. e e 

Inſpiration hears the call; TFLFT-MG PRs ent ; 
She riſes from her throne above, © 1 $4 n % 


_—_ 


And, ſudden'as the glancing meteors fall,” v . 
She comes, the fills the over 2 3 : 
WETS 35 13 IH V7 AARD - = 
High her port; eee as ai if'T" 
A pencil bears; the days, — 
Ariſe at her command. 5 
And each obedient colouring wears. 
Lo, where Time's pietur d band en dam of R 
78 hues =thereal glide along; wn 40 e ＋ 
O mark the tranſitory throng; * 9 
Now they dazzle, now they die, n $ PR 
Inſtant they flit from light ad, 33 
Mark the blue forms of faint futurity:; 1 
O n mark chem ere they fade. 1 11. 10 god er 
11 2 PLN i04 Yu 1 we 6] If IH y 
Nan ai mi bott 2840 b DaeSmo- N 40 8 
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' Whence wos that dawn edi tact 2640/4, 
Why burſts thro" cloſed/lids the . . 92 raya 

Why uplifts the briftling hair e ie 
Its white and venerable ſhade?! 0 f yell 8 al 
Why down the conſecrated hee e 
Courſes in chilly drops the dew of fear? Ps 
All is not well, the pale-ey'd moon 8 
Curtains her head in clouds, the ſtars retire, 
Save from the. ſultry | ſouth alone 5.4 "Y tf 
The ſwart ſtar flings his. ſtilential | fire; 72 ” 
Ev'n ſleep herſelf will "Wl af ord 257275 N f 

If not recall d by harmony. 8 vo d., 1 
Wake, my lyre! thy ſofteſt numbeys, | eke ener 0 | 


Such as nurſe extatic numbers, £266 #0 „ 


um t 


Sweet as tranquil virtue wr? 1 45 
When the toil of life i is end cites = N 1 ah 

While from the earth the ſpirit 1 N 
And, on new-born plumes aſcending, 

Haſtens to lave in the bright fount of day, 


Till Deſtioy aun, of purer cla. 


[The Druid waking, ſpeaks. 


WT 


 exon'ves pa 
It may not be. Avaunt, terrific a ars | 


Why hangs thy bright edge glaring o er the go 


O for a giant s nerve to ward the mT. | | 
It bows, it falls. | rig LET 
Where am 17 buſh, 4 m foul! - | 10165 
"Twas all a dream. Reſume no 7 85 krein; 
The hour is paſt: my brethren what ye faw,, 


(If what ye ſaw, as by your looks, I read, 


Bore like il|-omen'd ſhape) hold it in filence. 


"Tie e * on my breaſt ; 


* 


And now I bier, How a fev'riſh ne 
Scorches my vieals, ft {ave er orc, 
EVE L1 N 50 CHORUS. 
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Thus, with my wayward fears, to burſt unbidden 4 
On your dread ſynod, rouſing as ye ſeem 
From holy trance, appears a deſperate-deed, 5 1 
Ev'n to the wretch who dares it. . 411639 2 
eee e | 
1841 3414 1007}, + Vein! quickly | ib; 55 | 14 
Pronounce the 1. | vi 
Nen 

Bear with a ſimple made 

Too prone to fear, perchance my fears are vain. _ 

- 25:4 WOK Be$.. NE aaa g 
But yr ene, „„ 

e ee 171110 I 
The but weg la. gn N e 


41 PIT * 
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VVV 
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4 / F | Say'lt thou, Yirgia 1 10 z 
Heed what thou "pk; Suſpicion i is 2 gueſt: 46 ry 


That in the breaſt of man, of wrathful man, 
Too oft his welcome finds; yet ſeldom fate” bee 
In that ſubmiſſive calm that {mooths 1 the mind | . 


4 Of! © 40 
Of maiden i innocence. : 
- $1 ; £ . - 1 — 92 Ani A * 99 4 * 2 344 92 


| ing, E V. EL] N. A. 1 ken: 15; 
23K know it well: E 

ver muſt] fillditraſttheelder ſtranger: Lek i 

24293 For 


7 wry 


þ a. 
For while he talks, (and much the flatterer talks) 


5 His b: other's filent carriage gives difproof © 


Of all-his/boaſt;; jodeed 1 mark'd it well 
And, as my father. with the elder. held 

Bold ſpeech and'warlike, as is ſtill his wont 
When fir'd with hope of conqueſt, oft FEſaw- - 
A ſigh unbidden heave the younger's breaſt, 
Half check'd as it was rais d; ſometimes; e 
His gentle eye would caſt a glance on me, 91 
As if he pitied me; and then again 35 
Would faſten on my father, gazing there 

To veneration ; then he'd ſigh again, - __ 

Look on the ground, and wa his modeſt. bp is 
Moſt cap If 


n 


a ed 


This may demand, my breche, 
PIR ſerious ſearch Virgin ! proceed. 


BVE I FEN N 19910 | 


F. 7 * 4 Tf F ; 


Tis true, 


| My a rapt in high bandit zeal; 


His ev'ry thought big with his country's freedom 
Heeds not the different carriage of theſe pony 


The elder takes him wholly; yet, methinks, 


14 


The younger's manners have I know not What, 


That ſpeaks him far more artleſs. This beſides,” | 


Is it not ſtrange, if, as the tale reports op" 
My mother Aojourns with this diſtant Queen, | 
She ſhould not ſend or to my fire, or me, 15 
Some fond remembrance of her love? ah '" bite,” 


0p 


With tears I ſpeak if, none, not her dear bleſſing. 
Has een e cars. | 


. 


P oy 
w 4 £ TM: i * ta, ""* = 
« 77 ., 7 o 4 N 4.7 


55 en CHORUS: 


* 


x 167 1 | 
ee e $6059) 00 14) wolf 
©. A ot ͤ abs | 510 
Have ils theſe I ao breaſt : 
Of this mild maiden ; oft to female e 5 | 
Of: to the purity of virgin ſouls : gt: by | 
Doth heav'n its voluntary light diſpenſe, . . my 
When victims bleed in vain. They muſt 16 ie. XS 
Hie. thee, good Cantaber, and . our ee 18 Tex 


Summon the young wh 7 E mT” 
Ke 3 EVE N A 3 1 2 
unn and not iat, : 


Or, if ye as, yet treat” Bim nothing ſternly: 

The ſofteſt terms from fuch a tender breaſt 

Will draw confeſſion, and, if ye ſhall find | 
The treaſon. e ſuſpect, forbeat to — Ve 5 (1 
(Not that my weakneſs means to guide your wiſdom) 
Yet, as I think he would not wittingly .. 7 fs 
E'er do à deed of baſeneſs, were it granted 
That I might queſtion him, -my heart forebodes | 
It more could gain by gentleneſs and prayers, . 
Than will the fierceſt threats. 


- CHORUS, 
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a Perchance it may: 
And quickly ſhale thou try... But ſee the King! 
And with hint both the youths. | 
| \EVELINA.. 1 
Alas! my feats: * 
Forewent my errand, elſe had. I inform'd thee 


That therefore did T come, and from my father 
To: in admiſſion,” Mark the Vounger, Druid, 


„ He Y ) 
ws : 
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* 
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aw | 
How fad he 1 oft eben the cane 1 % 


unn mee 


115 C H 0 R UG. * 95 Anu IVEZ 11 

ane mark bim much, und mich." 0 

The elder's free and dreadleſs cbnfdencee 

Virgin, retire awhile in Vonder vale, * © ap ad a | 

Nor, 'till thy toyal father quits the en nn x 
Reſume thy ſtation here. 3 N Len Telit 


„ 
v rrriNus, BLIDURUS. | 


CARACTACUS. a 1 907 
PFPeoorgive me, pat. Ws 


Se 4 


2 


wm PA 


My e eager ſoul no longer could fuſtain 
The pangs of expectation ; hence I ſeat | 2 1 5 
The virgin innocence of Evelina, * ” | ry wh 


Safeſt to break upon your privacy: 
She not return'd, O pardon ! that alata 7 
I follow : the great cauſe, I truſt, abſolves me: SF 


Tis your's, tis freedom's, tis the cauſe of heay'n TI 
And ſure heav'n owns it fuch, - + 


die 


Ih | | Cara#acu, 
_ Alt Gait d FRA ſanctimonious rites . op 

4 Might of the gods be afk d, we have eſſay d, 
And yet, nor to our wiſh, nor to their wont, 
| Gave they benign aſſent. | 
CARACTACUS. E 

Death to our bi 
0 0 RUS. 5 

| While yet we lay i in ſacred ſlumber «nn 3 
| Sullen 
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Sullen and ſad to fancy's frighted bn... oat tt 
Did ſhapes of dun and murky hue advance, 6991 

In train tumultuous, all of geſture ſtrange, 

And paſſing horrible; ſtarting we wak d, 

Vet felt uo waking calin ; fili al was dark,, 

Still rang our tinkling ears with ſcreams of woe. jag 

TE tremors . n . 00 
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Druid, our ee | 1 
+ ie 


cnokvs. pos 


EReſtrain thy pee tovgue, 1 
Inſolent Bd oy in ſuch. licentious mood 's 


To interrupt our ſpeech ill "A * W. 
* an our ſanctity. | Tr mat 5 
cn ο e £ 
"Tis his diftreſs * Aer 02 wt 


ED Makes bim forget, what elſe bis teverent wal 
Would pay ye holily. Think what be feels, 55 
Poor youth l who fears yon moon, before the waness 
May ſee his dann ker conquer d; ſee his mother 
The victor's flave, her royal blood debas' d, 

Dragging ler chains thro! the nn ror 


To grace oppreſſion's triumph. Horrid thought! | | 
Say, can it be that he, whoſe ftrenuous youth DT 
Adds vigour to his virtue, e er can Bear m_ | 
This patiently? he comes to afk my aid, Ha 
And, that witliheld, (as now he needs Bon a6 
What means, alas ! are left? ſearch Britain round, 
What chief dares cope with Rome ? what king but 
holds | 8 | 
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His loan of power at a Proconſul's wil,” bar ago? 
At beſt a'{cepter'd fave? Mar wad 
VELLINUS. 1 


Ves, Monarch, yes, 
If Heav'n reſtrains thy formidable ſword, 
Or to its ſtroke denies that juſt ſucceſs 
Which Heav'n alone can give, I fear me much 
Our porn, ourſelves, nay Britain's ſelf, muſt — 


C ARACTAC US. 


But is not this a fear makes Virtue vain FF 

Tears from yon miniſtring regents of the {ky 

Their right ? Plucks from firm-handed Providence, 
The golden reins of ſublunary 1 45 75 {4 | 
And gives them to blind Chance ? If this be wy. FEM 2s 
If Tyranny muſt lord it oer the earth, 
There's Anarchy i in Heav'n. Nay, 0 not, Druid, 
1 do not think / tis thus. 


CHORUS... 


l We truſt thou 300 not, 

f CARACTACVUS: Ig 
Maſters of Wiſdom}. No: my foul confides 
In that all-healing and all- forming Br e 
Who, on the radiant day when Lime was bord : 
Caſt his broad eye upon the wild of ocean 
And calm'd i it with a glance: then, plunging deep 
His mighty arm, pluck'd from its dark domain . 
This throne of Freedom, lifted i it to light, bx | 
Girt it with filver cliffs, and l it Britain: 
: * did, and * moneys | it. 
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1-415, en prince, | 
In that all-bealing and all forming power 15 


Still let thy ſoul confide ;- but not in men, 
No, not in theſe, ingenuous as they ſeem, 
Till they are tried by that high | Te? of fa Fn 
as ancient laws ordain, PE 8 
VELLINUS., go he 
a tf 1c; W N 10 
Methiaks o our un s ſignetvell might nd -- 
Her envoy's faith. Thy pardon, mighty Druid, 
Not for ourſelves, but for our Queen we plead ; 
Miſtruſtiog us, ye wound her honour. 1 
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Our will admits no 924 -Thither, ene 

Turn your aſtoniſh d eyes z behold yon huge 

And unhewi ſphere of living adamant, 

Which, pois d by magic, reſts its central weight © 

On yonder pointed rock: firm as it ſeems, ws 

Such is its ſtrange and virtuous property, 645 | wes bes 

It moves obſequious to the gentleſt Wap 

Of him, whoſe breaſt is pure ; but to a traitor,” 

Tho' ey'n a giant's proweſs nerv'd his arm. 

It ſtands as fixt as Snowdon. No reply. 

The Gods command that one of you muſt now 

Approach and try it; in your. ſnowy veſts, 

Ye Prieſts, involve the lots, and to the younger, 

As! in our wont, t tender the choice of Fate. 
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Heay'wa! | is it fall'n on me? e 
CHORUS. 
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CHORUS. Pe, is 
in Young Prince, it is; 
Prepare thee for thy trial. 1 ed Ke ant el 
\ ELIDURUS, late 
| 1 SGracibus Gods! New 
Who. may look up to your tremendous thrones, _ £0 
And ſay his breaſt is pure? All-ſearching Powers, * 
Ye know already how and what Fam; © 
And what ye mean to publiſh me in n, ? 
To that I yield and emble. vate; 
 canxcTacus. I 
10 5 ' Rouſe thee, Lock! = 
And, with that contage honeſt Truth ITE * 
For ſure ye both are true) dal to the trial ; 
Denon pr yaa: 4 
ons Bi ooo Relig. 
ket Prince, we arreſt Ss: 
Thy haſty te) ; to witneſs-this high teſt 
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Pertains to us alone. A Wie tec a 3 | 
And in yon cave his brother be thy charge 0 
ff 1 5 115 


The trial paſt, again we will confer, N 
Touching that part which Heay'a's deciding chojce' 


Wills thee to . 
[kennt carndatus and ay 
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17 2340, STIL AG Now be the rites prepar'd Y abbot 
And now, ye Bards, chaunt ye that ce n 
The prelude of this fa * y— +1 
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Thou Spirit, pure, chat ſpread'ft unſcen ad, hat. 
Thy pinions er this pond tous ſphere; | /- Hb F 
And, breathing thro each. rigid dein, 8 23 


Fill'ſt with ſtupendous life the marble mas 
And, bid'ſt it dow upon ita baſe, - 


When ſov'reign Truth is her e 40 


Spirit ĩnniſible l tothe or 996: 


We. ſwell-the ſolemn harmony: 11 
Hear us, and ad: els 
Thou that in Virtue's cauſe, - 
Oer · ruleſt Nature's laws, TT 
O hear, and aid with influence *. | 
The ſons of Peace and fle. weh 
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Firſt⸗born a 9 
Call'd into birth pre time or place, 


Whom wave nor wind can cirunſerte, | 


Heirs of the liquid liberty of Light, 
That float on rainbow pennons bright 
Thro' all the wilds of ſpace, - 
Vet thou alone of all thy Kind iger 
Canſt range the regions of the wind, 
_ Thou'only know'lt 7 
"That dark tneandring ase. 
5 Where 


And, ſeizing ſwift the lurking ſprite, 
Forces her forth to ſhame, and ligt. 


Thou cauſt enter the dark cell - 
Where the vulture Conſcience . 
| K unarm'd by charming ace 
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Ganſt rouſe her * ber formidable leey, 
And bid her dart her raging talon s deep; 
Yet, ah! too ſeldom doth the furious fiene 
Thy bidding wait; vindictive, ſelf prepar d, 
She knows ber torturing time; too ſure to f 4 
The trembling heart, when Virtue n her guard. 
© » Pauſe then, celeſtial gueſt tt 
And, brooding on thine adeiventiin- {here My -4 
If fraud approach, Spirit, that fraud py wen 
"To Conſcience and to Mona leave the reſt. 150 


42 © is FI 1 
R VU 1 * | 18 x ; #51 | L oy 
CHORYS. _” 


Heart thou the awful i invocation, ak” 
TO" in thoſe holy arpings? . > 1 Wes 4 ; 
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And it came o'er my foul'as' ae e thunder, 2 


While diſtant yet, with an expected burſt,” 
Te threats the trembling ear. Now to the "oY 
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Ere that, bethink thee wel what rh tig rous doom 
Attends thine act, if failing certain death: . 
So certain, that in our abſolying tongues, 

Refts not that power may fave thee: Thou mus de. 


rim ELIDURUS, CHORUS 
EVELINA - Fs? 
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* eee awhile we ts act} 

And, in our ſtead, permit this royal maiden 
To urge thee firſt with virgin gentleneſs ;. 

ReſpeQ. our clemency, and meet our queſtions 

With anſwers ded. oy uh at ig ſcape 


A ſterner trial. 8 
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Doſt a0 diſdain .me;! Prince? Loſt as Lamm 


Methinks the daughter of Caradnm 20070 5 
Might merit anilder treatment: uns bon 


To royal hopes und promiſes, nuss d bthrlayp 101 T 
Of ſoft proſperity j alas the change! ad + 55 
I meant but to addreſs à few brief words F 
To this young Prinde; and he doth. turn his . 
And ſcorn to. ans m 2 
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And cant thon fear. nn . 15 


Ev'n while; ] led a life of royalty, l n Belts T ; 
] bore myſelf to all IN meek | deportment, leo 


In nothing onde de e :-and, Pome er 


Misfortuge works upon f Ie minds of men, i 
(For ſome they fay it turns t very ſtone) Ebi 
Mine I am ſure it ſoftens, Wer'tthou guilty, 

Yer | ſhould pity thee ; nay, wer't thou leagu'd 

Y Your this  ſufferii ng be __ with more misfortunes, | 
| N 1 Seill 
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Still ſhould I pity thee; hor e'er bllieve 


Thou woukd'lt, I nd. eur, WY . 


Betray che innocent. 14 i | the 5 
ELIDURUS: 5 85 
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As were the pictut d ſuns that decht the brows 

Of our brave anceſtors. - Say then, | young Prince, 
(For therefore have I wiſh'd> to queſtion hath! 15 7 a 
Bring ye no token of a mother's fondnheſes 
To her egpectiug child? Gentle thou an e 207 
And ſure that gentleneſs would promipt. thine ban „ 
To viſit, and to ſooth with courteous office, 2, 
Diſtreſs like her's. A captive and a queen 


Has more than common claim e e ba 
And ev'n the ills of venerable age 


Were cauſe enough to move thy tender nature. 
The tears o'ercharge. thine. eye. Alas,. wy feats! 
Sickneſs or ſore infirmit had ſeiz'd, ber, " 


Before thou leſt'ſt the palace, elſe Her lips 


Had to thy care entruſted ſome kind meſſage, 1 
And bleſt her hapleſs e * Oe | | 
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Would Heay's the were! , KPA Ye! 4 
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ki ol. A Thanks, . 
For this thy courteſy. Yet if the Queen - | 
Thy mother ſhines with fuck rare 2 FH Tl : 
As late thy brother Vdalted; the will calm 
Her woes, and Thhall clafp her aged Knees 


Again, in peace and liberty. Aas 
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He —Ä wad 5 all my fears are juſt. Rag bv 
ELIDUBUS.. ws 
1 . 4.9 Wat fears Wo 
The Queen\Gujd i pot dead, , 
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--— 1199, Agidotzzm „ übel Not dead! TH; 
But is ſhe in that happy ſtate of 2 . 
Which we were taught to e babe thou, 

Youth? 
Thy years have yet been Freter rous. Did thy erw 

— lofe a Kingdom, Did captivity | 55 

er ſeize thy (Arjek; ing "mother ? thou can'ſt 80 
| 72 vonder cave, and find th brother hee p 
He is not loft, as mite 1 is. Lobth, thou fight 
Again; thou haſt not ſure ſuch cauſe for forrow ; j 
But if thou haſt, Sire me thy griefs, I Pray N 3. 
have a heart can foftly ſympathize, r 
And Wor 18 Foothing'”, be 
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EVELINAS Pas 
bperchance, 
For all in this badyworld at 8 woes, 
Thou too haſt thin a 3 e ay 't, like me, be 
wretcheds S 
 Haply amid the ruinous 1 211 of » war, ; e N pon 
Mid that wild hayock, which thoſe ſons of blood 
Bring on gur groaning, country, ſome chaſte maid, | 
Whoſe tender ſou} was lipk'd by, love to thine, . 
Might fall the trembling. prey to Roman tage, 
Ev'n at the golden hour, when holy rites 
Had ſeal'd your virtuous vows.” 1 it were ſo, 
Indeed F pity her! 6 
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Never till now did beany's $ maichleſs beam 
But Lam dum. n 
0 aer 7 
; Why that geiefted A 
And 8 this Genel that; fome weighty grief. 
O'e;hangs thy ſoul; thy, ev'ry. look. proclaims... * 
Why then refuſe it words! The heart 19 5 bleeds 
From any ſtroke gf. fate or human wrongs, .. xa 
Loves to diſcloſe itſelf, that liſt ning pit uu 
May drop a healing tear upon the wound, |. ©, 
"Tis only, when with inbred horror Tmote | f 
At ſome baſe act, or done, or to be done, 2 
Thät the recoiling ſoul, with conſcious dread, 
er back into itſelf 4 But thou, good Youth 
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Ceaſe, royal maid! permit me to depart. — 


x EVELINA 
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EVI I INA 
vet, hear me, ſtranger! Truth and 3 : 
Tho! friends, are ſeldom neceſſary. friends. 
E. L ID UR U 8. N 
I g0 to try my ttu - 
\EVELINA.. 


| 01 go- 1 0 
In wrath; think not, f 1 ſuſpect thy vittue- 
Vet ignorance may on make virtue ide, u 
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And if = IN WE 3 
ELIDURUS | 
In pity ſpare me. | i ** - ; « 1 4 = 
"EVELINA. eee ee 
4 J6-any brother —— 


Nay, ftart not, — not turn thine eye ſtom mine: 
Speak, I conjure thee, is his purpoſe honeſt ? W - 
I know the guilty price, that barbarous Rome RAR 


Sets on my father's head z and gold, vile gold, 
Has now a charm, for Britons : Brib'd by this, 


Should ee him Ves, 1 ſee thou ae : 


At the dire thought; yet not, as if twere ſtrange ; 
But as our fears were mutual. Ah, young ſtranger ; 
That open face ſcarce needs a tongue to utter 


What works within. Come then, ingenuous Prince, | 


And inſtant make diſcovery. to the Os ETSY 
While yet tis not too Ne. | 
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Say, whom muſt Abr Tal Sort.” hide word 
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Who i is no brother, if hjs guilty foul 31 
Teems with ſuch perfidy. O all ye ſtars! 
Can he be brother to a youth like tbee, 


IB 


Who would betray an old and honout'd er 


That King bis countryman, and one whoſe prowl 
Once guarded Britain gainſt th' aſſailing world? 
Can he be brother to à youth like thee, 6 
Who from a young, defenceleſs, .innacent. maid, 
Would take that King her father? Make her ſuffer 
All that an orphan ſuffers? More perchance : 

The ruffian foe.—O tears, ye choak my utterance | 
Cas he be brother to a youth like thee, © 
Who would defile his ſoul by ſuch black deeds 3 

It cannot be And yet, thou ill art fet. 
Turn, youth; and fee me weep. Ah, ſte me 15 
I am of royal blood. not wont to kneel, 

Yer will I kneel to thee. O ave my Kia" 

Save a diftreſsful maiden from the force 

Of barbarous men! Be thou u brother W me, 285 
For mine alas bak! N e 
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CHORUS. 
ARVIRAGUS 


Evelina, riſe! 
Know, maid, I ne'er will tamely ſee thee kneel, 
Ev'n at the foot of Cæſar. | 
EVELINA 


'Tis himſelf: 
| And 


Fe 


_ rad 
And be will ocdritinng father's fears were falſe, 
_ Falſe as his ſon is brave. Thou beſt of brothers. 
| Come to my 2 00 Where haſt tes been, thou 


1 
How wrt thou vn 5 Indeed, eee, 


I never ſhed fuch tears, ſince thou r loſt, 
For not afar e 
OY ARVIRNGUS.. 
l alt an. | 57 Evelina Fo 
Fain: 2 1 greet thee, as 3 brother . 
But W digit thou kneel? wit - 
nne 8005 
AA VTR NOE w_ 
By heav'n I muſt, 1 fe Gl lets, ESTER 
Whoe'er be he. What art thou, ſullen ſtranger ? 
ELIDURUS. 129: 


A Briton. 5 
1 ARVIRAGUS. 2 118 
| Brief and bold. 
- EVELINA.” 
Ah, ſpare the taunt; 


He merlia not thy wrath. Behold the Druids +: 
Lo, they advance: with holy reverence firſt 


Thou muſt addreſs their ſanctit r,. * 
| „Kanaan, rk 
But foe, pro boy, hon ' . he grove, 
Till time allows us parley. | 2 
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Sages, and ſons of heay'n | me er. 


wotH 
Abruptly I approach your ſacred preſence; .__._. » 
Yet ſuch dire n e e $155} 948 Aach wi - 
| C R 0 R US, K 


On thy peril, peace! 

Thou land- accùhs' d, and by a father's yoice, 2 
Of crimes abhorr'd, of cowardice and fli ut; | 5 
And therefore may ſt not in theſe facred groves | 
Utter polluted accents. Quickly fay, 1 

Wherefore thou fledſt? For that baſe fact unclear 'd 
Me hold no further converſe. -- 
: ARISE A GH, 1496 af 
Oye Gods! | 


4 I the fon of; your: r Caraftacu? 
And could I fly? | 


CHORUS. , Wer fn 
| | Waſte not or time or words! 
But tell us why thou fled't? © 


A R V IRA G v 8. 
II fled not, Druid! 

* the great Gods 1 fled not! Save to ſtop. 
Our daſtard troops, that baſely turn'd their backs, 
I ſtopt, I rallied them, when lo a ſhaft oo 
Of random caſt did level me with earth, 
Where pale and ſenſeleſs, as the ſlain around me, 
Tlay *till midnight: Then as from long trance 
Awoke, I craw!'d upon my feeble limbs 
2 oy | To 
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To A lope cottage, where a pitying hind 
Lodgd me, and nouriſh'd, me. My ſtreogth "I" 
It boots not that I tell, what humble arts 
Compell'd I us'd to ſcreen me from the ſoe. N 
How now a peaſant from a beggarly ſeri p 
I ſold cheap food to ſlaves, that nam'd/the prey. 
Nor after gave it Now a minftrel poor 
With ill-tun'd'barp,” and uncoùth deſcant ſhril! 
1 ply'd 2 thriftleſs trade; and by ſuch ſhif tes 
Did win obſcurity to ſhroud my name 
At length to other conqueſts in the he: o n 4 
Oſtorius led his legions : Safer now, '! / 
Yet not ſecure, I to ſome valiant chiefs, | 
Whom war had ſpar'd, diſcover'd hat I was; 
And with them plann'd, how ſureſt we might draw 
Our ſcattet'd forces, to ſome Tocky faſtneſs . n 
In rough Caernarvon, there to breathe i in freedom, 
If not with brave incurſion to oppreſs/ z 
The thinly-ſtation'd foe. And: ſoon nn 
So well avail'd, that now at Snowdon's foot 


Fuil twenty troops of hardy en wk 5 95 A 
To call my fire their leader 5 | 
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EVELINA. ps 
He is!] ſaid he was a valiant * 3 
Nor has he ſham'd his race. e 
enn 
e "V4 We de believe: 1 
Thy modeſt tale: And may tlie righteous Gods 
Thus ever ior Age upon thy noble breaſt 
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Diſcretion' 8 cooling dew. When nurtur'd is, 
Thien, bly then, doch valour blooch akute. | 
5 R V. 1 R A 2 U "BY ue 
Yet vain is 0 valor howſoe'er it bloom: wot 
Druid, the Gods frown on us All my hopes: 
Are blaſted ;; I ſhall ne*er rejoin my friends; 
Ne'et bleſs them with my father. Holy men; 
1 have a tale to tell, Will hake your ſouls. fþ 5 
Your Mona is invaded; Rome eee 
'Ev'n to theſe. groves approaches. Niet xt $3041 48; 
SEMICHORUS. 8 
TT Hortor! bonddt! A 
AA VTNA GU 1 
Late curly landed on yon higheſt beach," 
Where nodding fröm the focks the poplats fling 
Their ſcatter'd arms, and dalh them in the wave, 
There were their veſſels 1667's, as l fought , 
Concealment in the ſhade, and as I paſt © 
Up yon thick-planted ridge, I ſpy d heir helms 
Mid breaks and boughs trench'd in the heath below, 
Where like a neſt of night-worms did they glitter, 
Sprinkling the plain with brightneſs. On l ſped 
With ſilent ſtep, yet oft did paſs fo near, | 
"T'was next to prodigy, I 'ſcap'd unſeen, F 
a CHORUS, 
Their number, Prince ? : 5 
AR V 1. R A 0 VU g. 
+ Few, if mine haſty eye 
Di | 4500 hk ch ham MLL. ator been adit 
S tai wana 2nd 
e 0 . brethren, 
Abe, Treafop 


1651 ENS N 

Treaſon und Hefe de eben Roms, Wt: 

Have led Rome hither: Inſtant gin thes wre chy 
ANI to our Fame hi 


ccni "BLIDURUS, ARVIRAGUS. . 
1.4 en OSA 


What ae bebe the fave, who ſells bis _— 


Mee 


de t No, dete picce-meal , 
And to ſuch desch thy brother and thyſelf 
We now devote. Villain, thy deeds are buon; 
Tis known, ye leg the ĩmpious Romans hither 
To laughter us ey 'n on our holy altars. 5 
BITS n LD DLR US. 
— lis foan (vents qui, n 
Theſe looks perforce will tell; It is not fear, 
Druids, it is not fear. rhat ſhakes me thus; bY 9 
The great Gods know, f j is not; Ye can never: 
For, 9 — tho wiſdom ifts ye next th hoſe gods 
Ye cannot, like to them. unlock men 8 N 333 
Aan Ah! that ye ow. 


"ARVTRAGUS." | 
| waa ol n et e ie 
Mee 
165 mY What, Arete 2 4 
en O RU ECS 55 
neee, ls At 6.20 w 


NAIR "ELL 


[ 180 ] 5 — 

EI. ID UR US. W 

5 Be 0s | know, and ke means; x 

And tis both fit, that you ſhould. try thoſe. means, 
And J endure them: Yet I think, my patience 5 


Will for ſome ſpace baffle your torturing fury. 
CHORUS. 


Be that beſt known, en, our inflicted goads 
Harrow thy fleſh !' TP PT TRE eee 
aK vA A ebs I 
Stranger, erg this is tryd 1 
Confeſs the whole of thy bla patfidy s ; 
So black, that when I look upon thy youth, 


Read thy mild eye, and mark op modeſt brow, | - \ 
I think — thou durſt not. ore won 


0 q 1 D U'R v g en 


| YR TEE, 1048885 FLOL 
Indeed I durſt not; and would rather be 
The very wretch thou ſeeſt. Til peak no more. r 


CHORUS. 7 


Brethren, tis ſo. The virgin” 8 thoughts were juſt; | 
This youth has been deceiy'd.' (ihe ins of 


70 132959; 37 ein s 1 70 4 


iN A gens oy 

| | : Ves, one word more. 

7 ſay, the Romans have invaded Mona. 

Give me a ſword and twenty honeſt Britons, 

And I will quell thoſe Romans. Vain demand! 

Alas! you cannot: Ve are men of peace: 

Religion's ſelf forbids. Lead then to torture. 
ARVIRAG UVS. 

Now on my ſoul this yduth doth move me much. 

| | CHO-s 


* 


4 * 


17 
CH OR US. 


Think not Religion and our holy office 
Doth teach us tamely like the bleating lamb, ou; 
To crouch before oppreſſion, and with neck _ 
Outſtretch'd await the ſtroke. Miſtaken boy! 
Did not ſtrict juſtice claim thee for her victim, 
We might full ſafely ſend thee to theſe Romans, 
Inviting their hot charge. Know, when I blow | 
That ſacred trumpet bound with fable fillets 
To yonder branching oak, the awful ſound 
Calls forth a thouſand Britons train'd alike 
In holy and in martial exerciſe, 
Not by ſuch mode and rule, as awake uſe, 
But of that fierce portentous horrible fort, 


As ſhall e ev'n Romans. 
| E L 1D 1 N U Mn N 
9 © Gracious gods! 


Then there are | ages indeed. O call them Mel, 
This Prince will lead them on: I'll follow him, 
Tho in my chains, and ſome way daſh them round 


To harm the haughty fo. el TO | 
% 1 ARVIRAGUS-: 6 iy 
fl 1 A thouſand Dres en, 


And arm'd! O inſtant blow the facred trump - 
And let me bead them. Vet methinks this 9 


CHORUS | 
1 know 31 3 wouldlt ty might join thee, W 


Nied or coil wolltoya dent 1. 
True, were he ber from tine on had canfeſt. 41 
E LI DUN Us. Ws 
Conteſt Ab, ink not, Lil rm | "I 
p ARVE | 


| 
| 


ral” | 0 
_ ARVIRAGUS. 
La Keflect. 


Ether thyſelf or brother muſt have rend us: 
Then why conceal—— 3 


ELIDURUS. 


Haſt thou a brother ? no! 
Elſe hadſt 4 ſpar'd the word; and yet a ſiſter 
Lovely as thine might more than teach thee, Prince, 
What tis to have à brother. Hear me, Druids, 
Tho' I would prize an hour of freedom now 
Before an age of any after date: | Fact 
Tho? I would ſeize it as the gift of heav'n, 
And uſe it as heav'n's gift: yet do not think, 
I ſo will purchaſe it. Give it me freely, 


x — 
4 
4 4 


lyet will ſpurn the boon, and hug my chains, 


Till you do ſwear by your own hoary heads, 
My brother ſhall be ſafe. | 


CHORUS. « 
Excellent youth 


Thy words do ſpeak thy ſoul, and ſuch à ſoul, 


As wakes our wonder. Thou art free; thy brother 


Shall be thine honour's pledge ! ſo will we uſe "_ 
As thou art falſe or true. 


ELIDUR U S. 
| I aſk no other. 
les ARVIRAGUS. 
Thus then, my fellow- ſoldier, to thy elaſp 
I give the hand of friendfhip. Noble youth, 
We ll RK or * „ Pit 


WY. 1 F ( IJ 
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i , 
55 HO RUS. ta 
; | Hear us, 'Plioee ou? | 
| Mona permits not, that he fight her battles, 
"Till duly purified: For tho” his foul 
Took up unwittingly this deed of baſeneſs, 
vet is luſtration meet. Learn, that in vice 
There is a noiſome rankneſs unperceiv'd 
By groſs corporeal ſenſe, which fo offends _ _ 
Heaven's pure divinities, as us the ſtench _ 
Of vapour wafted from ſulphureous pool, 
Or pois' nous weed obſcene. Hence doth the x man, 
Who ev'n converſes with a villain, need 
As much purgation, as the pallid wretch 
Scap'd from the walls, where frowning peſtilence 
Spreads wide her livid banners. Por this dias, 
Ve Prieſts, conduct the youth to yonder grove, 
And do the needful rites. Mean while ourſelf 
Will lead thee, Prince, unto thy father's Nee 
But hold, the King comes fortn. 5 
[Exeunt Priefts with Ekdures. 


CARACTACUS, ARVIRAGUS, CHORUS, | / - 
EVELINA © 1 9: 
CARACTACUS. 


My fon, my fon.” 

What j joy, what gien doth thine aged ſire 
Feel in theſe filial foldings! Speak not, boy, 
Nor interrupt that heart-felt ecſtacy Ee 
_ Should ſtrike us mute. I . what thou wouldf 


£3 


ſay, 1. 2 2. « e A 2 75 | 
Yet pricher, e Thy aber. 1 15 hath car 
thee, 


And could excuſe find ls at this bleſt e 
Truſt me, I'd give it vent. But tis enough, 


3 
| 
| 
| 
| 
I 


Was 


—— — * : 


They Kirt the grove. . 3 Bhs : 


"RET BL \ 


„ oy 
Thy father welcomes thee to him and honour : 


Honour, that now with rapt'rous certainty 


Calls thee his own true offspring. Doſt thou weep ? 
Ah, if thy tears ſwell not from joy's free ſpring, 
beg thee, ſpare them : I haye done thee wrong, 
Can'make thee no atonement : None, alas ! 

Thy father ſcarce can bleſs thee, as he ought ; 
Unbleſt himſelf, beſet with foes around, 

Bereft of queen, of kingdom, and of ſoldiers, 

He can but give thee portion of his dangers, 
Perchance and of his chains : 1 droop not, boy.) 
Virtue is ſtill thine own. 


ARVIRAGUS. |, 


It is, my father; 
Pureas ſaving thine illuflrious/fount it came; 
And that unſullied, let the world'oppreſs us; 
Let fraud and ſalſhood rivet fetters on us; 
Still ſhall our fouls be free: Vet hope is ours, 


As well as virtue. | 8 17 
CARACTACUS 
Spoken like a Briton. 


True, Hope is ours, and therefore let's prepare: 
The moments now are precious. Tell us, Druid, 
Is it not meet, we ſee the bands drawn out, 


And mark their due array ? 


CHORUS: 
Monarch, "ein mew | ' 


CARACTACUS. 


010979” 5:40 21.2” en et us to their front 


F - 8 - - - 
* | 0 H O- 
* 
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e 

| e ee wrt 
But is the beben, in ſafety lodg'd * 
g al 


CARACTACUS.. 3 
Druid, Begeg- Has — 
Y H 0 R 5 4 2 2511 
O fatal 8 to Mona ! 


. OA XCTACUS. 
But what of that 7 Arviragus i is here, 
My ſon is here, let then the traitor go, 
By this he has join d the Romans: Let him join them, 
A ſingle arm, and that a villain's aim, | 
Can lend but little aid to any powers | | 
Oppos d to truth and virtue. Come, my ſon, - © 
Let's to the, troops, and marſhal them with ſpeed. | 
That done, we from theſe venerable men 
Will claim their ready bleſſing: Then to battle; | 
And the ſwift ſun ev'n at his purple dawn 
* 17 us erown'd with conqueſt, or with death. 


[Exeunt CaraQacus, and Arviragus. 


CHORUS, EVELINA. 

einge 1 
What may bis flight portend | Say, Evelina, b 
How « came this youth to 'ſcape ? | 


EVE LIN A. 


: And that to tell 
Will fix much blame on my impatient folly: 
For, ere your Ballow'd lips had given permiſſion, 5 
I flew with eager haſte to beat my father | 
| News of his ſon's return. Inflam'd with that, 
| Think, how a ſiſter's zealous breaſt muſt t glow [ 


4 PRES | 


Your 


— — 


— 


1.766 8 


Your looks give mild aiſgnt. I glpw'd indeed 


With the dear tale, and ſped me in his ear 
To pour the precious tidings: But my tongue 
Scarce nam d Arwiragus, ere the falſe firanger 


(As bethink me fince) with ſtealthy pace 
Fled to the cavery's month. 

C H OR U 8. 
3 The king purſugd ? 
EVELINA. 


. ! he mark d bim not, ſot twas eee, 
When he had all to aſk and all to fear, 


Touching my brother's valour. | Hitherto | 
His fafety only, which but little mov'd him, 
Had reach'd his ears: But when my waague ne E 
The ſtory of his bravery and his peril, | 
O how the tears cours's plenteous down his checks! 
Haw did he lift upto the heav'ns his hands 

In ſpeechleſs tranſport ? Vet he ſoon Hopes 


Of Rome's invaſion, ant with fiety glance 


_ BSuryey'd the cavern round; then ſnatch'd his thier, 


And menac'd to purſue the flying traitor :_ 

But I with prayers (O pardon, if they err'd) 
Wirhheld his ſtep, for to the left the youth 

Had wing'd his way, where the thick underwood 
Afforded ſure retreat. Beſides, if found, 

Was age a match for youth ? | 


CHORUS. 


Maiden, enough , 
Better perchance for us, if he was captive: 
But in the juſtice of their cauſe, and heav'n, 
Do Mona's ſons confide. 
BARD, CHORUS, ELIDURUS, EVELINA. 


BAR D. 
Druid, the rites 


(nl _ 
Are finiſh'd; all fave that which/crowns n 
And which pertains to thy blek args. cif 
Fox that anna 7955 
e CHO A U.. 
Take him 1 
We may not truſt him forth to fight our cauſe. 
ELIDVURYS..-. 
Now by Andrafte's throne —— 
CHORUS. 
| Nay, ſwear not, youth, 
The tie is broke, that held thy fealty : 
Thy brother's fled, 
'B L 1 D 0 R N 
"i Be pied 
' CHORUS. 
To the Romans 1 


| © AIRS 
a ih thou ball taufe to to freMuie. 


E L I DU RUS. 
Ah, Pellinus ! 


\ 


Does thus our love, does thus our friendſhip end! | 


Was I thy brother, yobth; and baſt thou left me ! 
Ves; aud how left the, cruel, as thou _ 
The victim of thy crimes ! | ; 
| CHORUS. 4 
| True, thou muſt die. 
| E LIDURUS. 
I pray ye then on your beſt mercy, fathers, 


It may be ſpeedy: I would fain be dead, 
If this be life. Yet I muſt doubt ev'n that, 


For 


$25 


eee er EE EOmey = 
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'F 3» 


For falſhood of this ftrange ſtupendous Wet 1] {A 
Sets firm-eyfd reaſon on a gaze, miſtruſting, 


That what ſhe ſees in palpable plain form | 
The ftars in yon blue webs Geeſe: woods, theſe ca- 
verns, | ; 


Are all mere tricks of conSnage, ding road. 


The viſion of a viſion. If he's fled, 
I ought to hate this brother. 


:. © H ( O RU 8. 
Vet thou doſt not. 
E LIDURUS. 
But when aſtoniſhment will give me leave, 
Perchance I ſhall —And yet he is my brother, 


And he was virtuous once. Ves, ye vile Romans, 
Yes, I muſt die, before my thirſty ſword {4 


Drinks one rich drop we . 7 80 yr rob- 


bers, 
Yet will I curſe you with my dying lips:  _ 
Twas you that ſtole away my brother's virtue. 


CH OR U 8. 
Now then prepare to die, 


* LIDUR U. 8. | 
Is am prepard. 
Vet, ſince 10 cannot now (what moſt I wiſh'd) 
By manly proweſs guard this lovely maid: 
Permit, that on your bolieſt earth I kneel, . 
And pour one fervent prayer for her proteQion. 


Allow me this, for though you think me falſe, 
'The Gods will hear me. 


EVELINA. 
I can hold no longer! 
O Druid, 


11189 
O Druid, Druid: at thy feet Wann ben 1-214 
Ves, I wuſt plead (away wilh vd bias) 
For ſuch a youth muſt plead. Vl die to fave —— 
O take my life, and let him fight for Mona. 


CHORUS. ; 


Virgin; ariſe.» His virtue hath Tedeem'd him, 
And he ſhall fight for thee and for his-country. 1. 
Youth; thank us with thy deeds. The time is bon, 
And now with reverence take our high luſttation: 
Thrice do we ſprinkle thee with day- break de 
Shook: from 'the -May- Abe bloſſom; twice + pag 
: thrice. O F$I89 3/1 .&4 44 
Touch we thy forehead aithe our Ger . af 
Now thou art fully purg d. Now riſe, reſtor's 5 Ty 
To virtue and to us. Hence then, my ſon, of 
Hie thee ta yonder-altar,. where our, Bards, ,, .. * 
Shall arm thee duly both i Balm of ſword. 
For warlike enterpriae. „ Lait Elidupus 


 CARACTACUS, CHORUS, ARVIRAGUS," 


8 


. F827 eee 


ech a CA R A C. 22 A * * 1 IE . 


ie % bie wid 455 true, my fon, ... I dT 

Bold are their 5 and I fear me not 

But they have hearts will not belie their looks. 11 

I like them well. Vet would to ieder. e 1 

T boſe valiant wetsrans, that on Aer | 

Their ſcanty pittance of bleak liberty, 

Were, here to join them; we would = theſe 
y wolves, 9-8 9347 FIARy; 2: do 2100 _ 

Tho' we permit their tage to procl our coll, pr: 

That vengeance Waits thein ere the 5 rob our andre. 


10 1 


Hail, 


L 9 : 
Hail, Druid, bail! we find y valiant guatds 
Accoutted fo, as well beſpeaks the wiſdom 
That fram'd their phalanx. We but wait by dc 
To lead them guinſt the foe. | 


* „ O * I 8. 5 

8 Caracacus ! 
Bebold tis d The Seesdet old Belinus, 
Stain'd With the blood of giants, and its name 
Trifingus. Many an auge its charmed blade 
Has flept within yen conſecrated trunk. 
Lo, 1 otifheath it; King: I-ware it oer tbee: 
Mark, what portentous ſtreams of ſcarlet light 
Flow from the brandfſhid falehion. On thy knee 
Receive the ſacred pledge. And mark our words. 
By the bright circle of the golden ſun, Sth r 4 
k | By the brief couifer of een | 


I 


By the dtead potency of every ſtar x 
"That ful the myſtic zodiac's burning why Tt 

By each, and alt of theſe ſupernal figns,... ,, 

We do adjure thee with this truſty blade, 

To guard yon central oak, whoſe Rolieſt ſtem 

Involves the ſpirit of high Taranis: 

This be thy charge; to which in aid we join 

Ourſelves, and our fage brethten. With our vaſſals 

Thy fon and the Brigantian Ns ſhall n. 7 


—— — + 


* 


—— — — 2 2 
of 
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* 
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* 
* — 


© . 
— — = — u —— —— We 4, 


| Incurſion on the ſooe 
n eus. 
: n 3+-4 "Huſt N 47 eu n this, and af 


Be ours obſcreance meet. Yet ſurely H Druid, 
The freſh and aRive vigour. of theſe youths _ 
Might better ſuit with this important charge. 


8 - 

£ C%\ : 7 

£2; [4 x : 
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Not 


4 r 


r 
E 5 


_ Might fail to ſave. Yet, Fathers, I am old 


[ 191 1 1 
Not that my heart ſhrinks at the glorious * 
But will with ready zeal pour ſourth its , 
Upon the ſacred: roots, my firmeſt courage 


And if I fell the foremoſt in the onſet, 


Should leave a ſon behind, might Ws defend you. 5 


” 1 . 


pes 100 H 8 K * 8. en 1 lend 


| This facred adju uration we have utter'd | 3 Ip 


May never be Tecall'd. " 
90 
| 1188 Then de it ſo. 


But do not think, I counſel this thro” fear: , 


Old as I am, 1 traſt with Falf our powers " 4 th 
I could drive back theſe Romans to their ſhips ; ; 


Daſtards, that come as doth the cow rin ſowler l 


To tahgle me with ſnares and take me timely; > 


Slaves, they ſhall find, that ere they gain their prey, 
They have to hunt it boldly with barb'd ſpears, 


And meet ſuch conflict, as the chafed boar 
Gives to his ſtout aſſailants. O ye eh 


| That 1 en inſtant ſace them ꝛ +6 | 


mee, 4 5x1 Sv 


„* 


9 1 es raid 1 
tan 4611 e Ve thy 05 i . 


NA. en 
[1+ tte ue wm that ſon, doth. chank . 
Bleſſing the wiſdom, that preſerves; his os... ba 
Thus to the laſt. O if e fax ring 


Direct this atm, iF their 10 will W 4 
pour 4 Prolperous e the be 


F 9 lb; 


3 LOETLE of 


| > 

I aſk for liſe no longer, than'toicrown!; 1 247 1 1677 

The valiant taſk.” Steel then, ye powers of heay 1 

Steel my firm"ſoul with your own fortitude. 

Free from alloy of paſſion. Give we courage, 31 g 

That Mw not rage; revenge, that in not 
malice; ar 901590 Oo] £ S499) Tre 

1 me not thirſt for carnage, but for conqueſt: 

And conqueſt, gain'd, fleep vengeance,! in BY, Mar 

Ere in its ſheath my ſword. e ata A 


CA R AC C. T AC. U 8. 
O hear his father! 

If ever raſhneſs ſpur-d me on, great Gods. 
To aQts of danger thirſting for renown ; bm wi = my 

If ere my eaget ſoul purſu 'd its .courſe.. teen 
Beyond juſt reaſon's limit, viſit ec 
My faults on him, 4 1: am the thing you. 5 me, . 1 
Vindictive, bold, precipitate, and fierce : - ; 
But as you gave to him a milder mind. 2 
O bleſs bim, bleſs him with a mile der fate! . 1 ; 


boa 0 E. L IN 5 wii vi 
Nor yet unheard let Eoelina pour 1 dl 
Her pray 'rs and tears. O hear eG maid, 
That ev'n thro' half the years her life has number'd, 
Ev'n nine long years has drag'd a trembling being. 
Beſet with pains and perils. Give her peace; ; 
age to endear it more, be chat biet peace | 

on by her brother's wrd. O bleib bis arm, 

Mi . 20 followers, One, bras algo! 1d 

LI DU, KU. 8. entering ar arn med. , _ 


1. 190 I. ; 4.937 210 


yr * 5 s 


Hear, — n!. and let this pure ** virgin prayer 


Plead ev'n for Elidurus, whole fad foul 
Cannot 


[193] 
Cannot look up to your immorts! thrones, 
And urge his own requeſt: Elſe would he aſk, 
That all the dangers of th'appfoaching fight 
Might fall on him alone: That every ſpear | | 
The Romans wield might at his breaſt be aim'd 10 
Each arrow darted on his ratling'helm; 
That ſo the brother of this beauteous maid, 
Returning ſafe with victory and peace, 
Might bear them to her boſom. 


„. HK. * b 8 

Now riſe all, 
And 3 ic W what moſt ye ought toalk, 
Grant all ye ought to have. Behold, the ftars 
Are faded ; univerſal darkneſs reigns. | 
Now is the dreadful hour, now will our mackes;, 
Glare with more livid horror, now cur ſhricks , 
And clanking arms will more appall the foe. 
But heed, ye Bards, that for the ſign of onſet 
Ye ſound the antienteft of all your rhymes, 
Whoſe birth tradition notes not, nor who fram'd. 
Its lofty trains: The force of that high air 
Did Julius feel, when, fir'd by it, our fathers 
Firſt drove him recreant to his ſhips ; and ill 
Had far'd his ſecond landing, but that fate 
Silenc'd the maſter Bard, who led the ſong. 
Now forth, brave Pair! Go, with our bleffing go ; 
Mute be the march, as ye aſcend the hill: 
Then, when ye hear the ſound of our ſhrill Ds 
F all on Ge foe. 


CARACTACU Ss. 
Now glory be thy gvide ; ; 
Pride of my ſoul, zo forth and conquer. 


K EVEUINA. 


1 1941 1 
To EVELINA. [05536 
kf Fe) 3 
Vet o one Wee Gab invely e iss, 
I charge thee fight by my dear brother's ſide, 
And ſhield him from the foe; for he is brave, 
And will with bold and well. directed am | 
Return thy ſuccour. | 
1 [Exeunt Arviragurand E TO 
f 
"Now, ye Prieſts, with ſpeed 
Strew on the altar's height your ſacred leaves, 
And light the morning flame. But why is this? 
Why doth our brother Mador ſnatch his harp © 
From youger bough ? Why this way bend bis ders a 
CARACTACYU 8. 
He is entranc'd. The fillet burſts, that TIDY 
His liberal locks ; his ſnowy veſtments fall 
Ia ampler folds ;' and all his floating form 
Doth ſeem to gliſten with divinity ! 
Yet is he ſpeechleſs. Say, thou Chief of nad 
What is there in this airy Vacancy, 


That thou with fiery and irregular glance 


Shouldſt ſcan thus e wherefore heaves thy 
breaſt? | 


Why ſtarts 


* 


CnoRvus 
O D E. 


Hark! heard ye not yon footſtep dread, 
That ſhook the earth with thund' ring tread ? 
»Twas-Death.—In haſte 


The Warrior palt 3 5 11 Kn 


0 


Fear not now the fever's fire, 


[1951]. 
Hi gh tower'd his helmed bead. 
I mark'd his mail, I mark d his ſhield, 
I 'ſpy'd the ſparkling of his —_—__ 
1 faw his giant arm the falchion wield ; 
Wide wav'd the bick'ring blade, and fit d the angry 
air. 


On me (be an my Britons wait, 
To lead you to che field of fate 
I come: Yon car, 
That cleaves the air, 
Deſcends to throne my ſtate: 
I mount your Champion and your God. 
My proud fteeds neigh beneath the thong: 
Hark! to my wheels of braſs, that rattle loud! 
Hark! to my * Clarion ſhrill, *. _ the woods 
eng! 9 9 372 


Fear not now the death-bed groan, 5 

Pangs that torture, pains that tire, 1 
Bed- rid age with feeble moon 

Theſe domeſtic terrors wait 2ot 1 5 man 

Hourly at my palace gate; - mia, 
And when ꝙ er ſlothful realms 8 I wave, 
Theſe on the tyrant king and coward ſlave © 

Ruth with vindictive rage, and drag them to their 

grave. : 2 


But, ye my Sons, at this high hour | 5 Hey r 
Shall ſhare the fulneſs of my power: : 8 24 
2 K 2 Fron 


- Here one of the Druids blows the lacted trumpet. 
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From all your bows, 
In level'd rows, 
My ow dread ſhafts ſhall ſhower. 5 
Go then to conqueſt, gladly go, 
Deal forth my dole of deſtiny, 
With all my fury daſh the trembling "Mk 
Down to thoſe darkſome dens, where Rome's pale 
ſpectres lie. 


Where creeps the ninefold ſtream profound 
Her black inexorable round, 
Ang on the bank 
To willows dank, \ 
The ſhiv'ring ghoſts are bound. 

Twelve thouſand creſcents all ſhall (well ; 
To ſull-orb'd pride. and fading di˖c 
Ere they again in life's gay manfions dwell: 
| Not ſuch the meed that crowns the ſons of Liberty. 


No, my Britons! battle-ſlain, * 
Rapture gilds your parting hour ; 
I, that all deſpotic reign, | 
Claim but there a moment's power. 
Swiftly the ſoul of Britiſh flame 
Animates ſome kindred frame. 
Swiftly to life and light triumphant flies, 
Exults again in martial ecſtacies, | 
-Again for freedom fights, again for freedom dies. 
CARACTACVUTS. 
It does, it does! unconquer'd, undiſmay'd, 
The Britiſh ſoul revives—Champion lead on, 
I follow—give me way. Some bleſſed ſhaft 
Will rid me of this clog of cumb'rous age; 
And 


{ 197] 

And I again ſhall in ſome happier mould 
Riſe to redeem my country. RES * 

C HO RU 8. 
| 1 Stay thee, Prigce, | 
And mark what clear and amber-ſkirted clouds 7; 2 
Riſe from the altar h verge, and cleave the Kies: 
O *tis a proſperous omen ! Soon expect 


To hear glad tidings. 

CARACTACUS. 

I will ſead them to thee. 
CHORUS, _ 7 

But ſee a Bard approaches, and he bears them: rut 
Elſe is his eye no herald to his heart. 1 + 
BARD, CHORUS, CARACTACUS. 

CARACTACUS, 


Speedily tell thy tale. 


B AR D. | 
A tale like nine, 
I truſt your ears will willingly purſue | 


Thro each glad circumſtance, Firſt, Monarch, learn; 1 
The Roman troop is fled. 5 


CHORUS. 
Great Gods, we thank vat 
CARACTACUS. 
* they not ere they fled? O tell k | 
B AR D. 1 


Silent, as night, that wrapt us in her veil, 
We pac'd up yonder hill, whoſe woody ridge 
O'erhung the ambuſh'd foe. No ſound was heard, 
K 3 | Step : 


2 * . 2 þ War - 
— — — —— —ꝛ—ͤ 


* 


„ 
Step felt, or fight deſcry'd: for ſafely bid, n 
Beneath the purple pall of ſacrifice 527 
Did ſleep our holy bre, nor ſaw the air, 
Till to that paſs we came, where whilom Brute 
Planted his five hoaraltars:: To our rites,, 
Then fwift we haſted, and in one ſhort moment 
The rocky piles were cloth'd with livid flame. 
Near each a white-rob'd Druid, whoſe ſtern voice 
Thunder'd deep execrations on the foe. 
Now wak'd our horrid ſymphony, now all 
Our harps terrific hang: Mean while the grove 
Trembled, the altars ſhook, and thro? our TIO? 
Our facred ſiſters ruſh'd in fable: robes, 
With air diſhevel'd, and funereal _—_ 
Hurl'd round with menacing fury. On they ruſh'd. 
In fierce and frantic mood, as is their wont 
Amid the magic rites, they do to Night 
In their deep dens below. Motions like theſe 
Were never dar'd before in open air! 

| CHORU 8. 


Did I not ſay, we had a pow'r within us, 
That might appall evn Romans? 


B A R D. 
And it did. 

They ftood aghat, and to our vollied darts, 
That thick as hail fell on their helms and corſlets, 
Scarce rais'd a warding ſhield. The facred trumpet 
Then rent the air, and inſtant at the ſignal 
Ruſh'd down Arviragus with all our vaſſals ; 
A hot, but ſhort-liv'd, conflict then enſu'd ; 
For ſoon they fled. I ſaw the Romans fly, 
Before I left the field. 

CARA C- 


, 983 - 
, CARACTACUS. 
i fon purſu'd! | 
| TEES. 
The Prince and Eliduru), like twin lions, 


Did fide by fide engage. Death ſee md to guide 3 


Their ſwords, no ſtroke fell fruitleſs, way _ 
Gave him a victim. 


CARACTACUS 
Thus my friend Ebraneus t 
Ill-fated W cal thou and I in youth 


Unite our valours. In his prime he fell, 
On Conway's banks I fa him fall, and flew 
His . n how fat did they N | 
B A R D. 
Evi n to the Rips: For 1 deſcryd the rout, | 
Far as the twilight gleam would aid my Sight. 
CARACTACUS. 
Now thanks to the bright ſtar that rul'd bis birth x 
Yes, he will ſoon return to claim my bleſſing, 
And he ſhall have it pour'd in tears of joy 


On his bold breaſt! methought 1 heard a ſtep: 
Is it not his? | 


BARD. 


Tis ſome of our own train, 
And as I think, they lead ſix Romans captiye. 


' CHORUS, CARACTACUS, CAPTIVES. . 
.CHORUS. 


My brethren, bear the priſoners to the cavern, 
Till we demand them. 


K 4 CARAC- 


— 


[200] _ 
C A RACT A CU. S: 
. Pauſe ye yet a while. 
They ſeem of bold demeanor, and have helms, 
That ſpeak them leaders. Hear me, Romans, hear. 
That you are captives is the chance of War: 
Vet captives as ye ate, in Britain's eye 2 
Ye are not ſlaves. Barbarians tho" ye call us, 8 
We know the native rizhts, man claims from man, 
And therefore never ſhall we gall your necks 
With chains, or drag you at our ſcythed cars 
In arrogance of triumph. Nor till taugt 
By Rome (what Britain ſure ſhould fcorn to learn) 
Her avarice, will we barter you for gold. j- 
True, ye are captives, and our country's ſafety 
Forbids, we give you back to liberty: 
We give you therefore to th' immortal Gods, 
Io them we lift you in the radiant cloud 
Of ſacrifice. They may in limbs of freedom 
Replace your free-born ſouls, and their high mercy 
| Haply ſhall to ſome better world advance you ; 
Or elſe in this reſtore that golden gift, 
Which loſt, leaves. life a burden. Does there breathe 
A wretch ſo pall'd with the vain fear of death 
Can call this cruelty? *tis love, tis mercy, 
And grant, ye Gods, if ere Im made a captive, 
I meet the like fair treatment from the foe, - 
Whoſe ſtronger ſtar quells mine. Now lead them on, 
And, while they live, treat them, as men ſhould men, 
And not as Rome treats Britain.  [Exeant Captives. 
Druid, theſe, 
Ev'n ſhoud their chief eſcape, may to the Gods 
In facrifice——Whence was that ſhriek ? ; 


- | EVELINA; 
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EVELINA, | CARACTACUS, CHORUS... | 
EVELINA- * 
1 | MI 1 
Support me, "We me trembling to your arms; 
All is not well. Ah me, my fears o'ercome me! 
 CARAGCTAGCU'S. 
What means my child? - 
5 * ELIN A. 
Alas we are betrayd. 
Ev'n now as wandring in yon eaſtern grove 
I call'd the Gods to aid us, the dread ſoufid 
Of many haſty ſteps did meet mine ear: 
This way they preſt. 
CARACTACUS. R 
| Daughter, thy fears are rain. | 
EVELINA _ | 
Methought I ſaw the flame of lighted brands,, 
And what did glitter to my. dazzled-ſight,. 
Like ſwords and helms. 
 CARACTACUS; N 
41s All, all the feeble . 
Of maiden fear. = 
EVELI N A. 
Nay, if mine ear miſtook not, 
| 1 heard the traitor's voice, who that W nn. 
to amm 
'CARACTACU 8. 
Away with idle terrors! | 


— 


1 


K. 3 — 


| i NT | 
| "Kool thy brave HOT: helm is crown'd' with 
conqueſt, - 
Our Foes are fled, their al are n our enpitidy 
Smile, my loy'd child, and imitate the ſun, 
That riſes ruddy from behind yo oaks _ 
To hail 1215 N | 
CHO R 0 8 
Tlbat the a 
0 horror ! bocpeth ſacrilegious fires - | £ 
Devour our e They Hare, they blaze! 0 
ſound 
The rrump again recall the price, or all 
Is loſt. N 
Cc A R A ec T A e VU 8. 
5 Druid, where is thy fortitude ? 
Do not. I live ?, Is not this holy ſword 
Firm in my graſp? I will preſerye-your groves. 
Britons, I go: Let thoſe that dare die nobly, 
F ollow my une! 25.2% 31:7 By Coredacs. | 
| EVELINA Pe eigpnc 
O whither does he go? 
80 return: Ye holy men, recall him. 
What is his arm againt'a hoſt of Romans? 
O I bave loſt a father ! 
CHORUS. 
Muuthleſs Gods ! 
Ye FO TINS 2 our fouls: A general panic '' 
Reigns thro' the grove. O fly, my 3 | 
To aid the king, fx to preſerve your altars 1 | 
Alas! *tis all in vain; our fate is fixt. 
Lock there, look there, thou miſerable maid ! 


Bekola 


2 1 7 


"SY of 27 
Bebold thy bleeding brother. 


— ARVIRAGUS, alias mRNA, 


= 


e CHORUS. | 
A R * I. R. A US. 
Thanks, good i 
Safe baſt thou tea me to that holy ſpot, 
Where I did wiſh to die. Support me till. 
O, I am ſick to death. Yet one ſtep more: 
Now lay me gently down. I would drag out 
This life, tho' at ſome coſt of throbs and pangs,. 
| Juſt long enough to claim my father's bleſſing, 
And ſigh my laſt breath in my ſiſter's arms. 
And here ſhe kneels, poor maid! all dumb e 
| Reftrain thy ſorrow, gentleſt Foelina, © 
Fe b doſt ſee me bleed: I bleed to FOR 0 


EV E L I N A. e bes Gur 


Say &t thou to death? O Gods! the barbed ſhaft 
- Is buried in his breaſt. * Yes, he muſt die; 
And I, alas! am doom'd to fee him die 
Where are your healing arts, medicinaÞ-herbs, - 
Ye holy men, your wonder-working ſpells ? 
Pluck me but out this ſhaft, ſtanch but this blood, 
And eee 18 
With ſuch a ſervency And can ye nottÞ 
Then let me beg you on my hended knee, 
Sire to my miſery ſome opiate drug, 
May ſhut up all my ſenſes. Ves, Wed cle, 
Mingle the potion ſo, that it may kill me 


Juſt at the inſtant, this ec 8 
* ad Gy 84 f = WE: | 


5 


5 "4%; 
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ARV IRAGU 8 fade 
Talk not thus with, fer, 1 
| Think on out father' sage — n 
| EVELINA. * 
Alas l my brother! 
We have no father now; or 0 85 we e 
He is a captiv e. 
| ARVIRA 0 U 8. 5 
e Captive! O my wound!” to 
10 ſtings me n is ĩt ſo? be to the Chorus. 
Sant, 1s aN 
| | | Baer: an 
We W no more, fave thas hs. fallied Woe: Ui; 
To meet the foe, whoſe unexpected hoſt n 
Round by the eaſt had wound their fraudſul march, 
And fir'd our groves. 718 ' 
E. 5 1 U K U 8. | 
O O fatal, fatal valour! 
Then is be e er lain. 
ARVIARAGusG n 319 
Too ſure he is! 8 
Druid, not half be met our 1 al : 
We found the fraud too late: the reſt are . 1 
| CHORUS. c Ry 
How could they gain the paſs? i Gow hs 
nannt. wa tutht 45 
742-372 4The weak, that led 
That x way, : return d, conducting half their powers; 
And But thy pardon, youth, I will not wound thee, 
He is thy brother. 


„ K 


E LF 


A 
FHs 
Thus my honeſt ford! 
Shall fares the bios from thedeteſted heart, re 
That holds alliance with him. * wt 
a ARVIRAGUS. 
7s NS] Elidurus, | 
Hold, on our friendſhip, hold. Thou OV e 
Look on this innocent maid. - She muſt to Rome, 


Captive to Rome. n ſeeſt warm life flow from 
1 

Ere long ſhe'll have no brother. Heav'n 's my wh, 

I do not wiſh, that thou ſhouldſt live the flave 

Of Rome: But yet ſhe i is my ſiſter. 


EELIDURUS, LE 71 

| 1 RN Prince, e 

Thou 3 hae) mivht l n an age ia 
In fetters worſe than Roman. I will lire, 


1 — 1 pom” % 


; And while L live | 
Enter BA R D: | 
xk: 2723: $2] Fly to your caverns, Druids,. | 


The grove's beſet around; The on” 


290132 49 AIP U 

Let him approach, we will 9 
The Seer that rules amid the groves of + oath 
Has not to fear his fury. What tho' age 


- Slackens our finews;. what-tho? ſhield and ſword. | 
Give not their iron aid to guard our body; 


Yet virtue arms our foul, and gainſt that 5 
What 'yails the rage of robbers ?. Fee 


: ARVIR A E U * 
7b 2 a: renerable men, 


9 
41 #4 
KS 


: [266] 


Tf yee can fave this body from pollution, 

If ye can tomb me in this facred/place, 

T truſt ye will. I fought to ſuve theſe groves, 
And, fruitleſs tho! I fought, ſome qratefuloak,../ ＋ 
I cruſt will ſpread its reverential gloom | 

O'er my pale aſhes—Ab! that pang 3 was death ! 


My ſiſter, Oh!. bes 4/20 2:0 » im 
TY ELIDURDUS., „ 2204] 

5 at * he faints! Ab rife ! 
EVELINA enn, 
; i hh, 1 | 


Now he is dead. y fel his ſpiri go 

In a cold ſigh, and as it paſt, methought 

It paus'd a while, and trembled on my lips! 
Take me not from him: Breathleſs as he i Wh 
He is my brother ſtill, and if the Gods "QA . 
Do pleaſe to grace him with ſome happier being, 
They ne'er can give to him a fonder ellen. kn 


+. OA VC | | 
Brethren, ſurround the corſe, and, ere the foe - 
Approaches, chaunt with meet ſolemnit yy 
That n dirge your dying eee claims. 
S8 EMICHOR US.. 


Io, eee hade 
| Rome's rav'ning eagle bows her beaked oe". 


11. 


* 
r 


Yet while a moment fate affords, - e: a 
While yet a moment freedom ſays, thin 44770 | 
That moment, which roo, e [Fi 10 60 r 
Eternity's-unmeaſur'd hoards, WHIT 
Shall Mona's grateful Bards 3 eee 
ms vnn the l 


s EMI 


— 


17 
s E Mfenon os 
Ring out, ye mortal frings'; 10 2 
Anſwer, thou heavenly: harp, inſtinet wi ith ſpirit ral | 


That o'er the jaſper ei __ 
Of bleſt Andrafte's throne: 


Thy lacred ſounds nat 
St bold W eee 4 ee Romans þ 


JAULUS DIDIUS,' CHORUS, | EVELINA, 
ELI D UR Us. #4 
A ULUS DID 1 8. 
Ve bloody priefts, 
| Behold we burſt on your infernal rites, 
- And bid you pauſe. Inſtant reſtore our foldiers, | "yy 
Nor hope that ſuperſtition's ruthleſs ſtep 
Shall wade in Roman gore. Ye ſavage mn, 
Did not our laws give licence to all faĩths, 


We would o'erturn your altars, headlong hs | 


| Theſe ſhapeleſs ſymbols of your barbarous Gods, 
And let the e ſun into your caves. 


15 HO RUS. N 
Servant of cus has thine Wing bees 
Spent the black venom of its blaſphemy? 
It has Then take our curſes on thine head, 
Ev'n his fell curſes, who doth reign in Mona, 


Vicegerent of thoſe Gods thy pride inſults, 


* AUuLUS DIDIUS.. 
Bold prieſt, I ſcorn thy curſes, and. thyſelf. . 8 
Soldiers, go ſearch the caves, and free the Nabe 
Take heed, ye ſeize Curactacus alive. 
us yon youth; load him with heavieſt i irons 
He 


5 8 L208 4 
He ſhall to Cæſar anſwer for his crime. . Hes 
me” ELTDURUS. 

I ſtand prepar d. to triumph in my crime... 

AU LUS DIDIU 8. 


. Tis well, proud boy—Look to the beauteous maid; 
i” ee the ſoldiers 
| That tranc'd in grief, bends or r.you 8 eorſe, : 
Reſpect her ſorrows.  _ 
EVEN ee 
Hence, ye baltharoys men, 
Ve ſhall not take him 3 thus in blood, | 
To ſhew at Rome, what Britiſh virtue was. . 
Avaunt! The breathleſs body that ye u ES 
Was once Arviragus! _ | 
4 ANIONS. D1D-1.US. 
8 Pear us e N | 
We reverence the dead. | — * 
CcHnoRUs | 
Would too to heav'n, 8 915 
Ye reverenc'd the Gods but ev'n enough 
Not to debaſe with „ rod. i 
What they created free. | | 
A * LU 8 DIDIU 8. 
I ̃ be Romans fight 
Not to enſlave, but humanize the world. 


8 HORN US. 
80 too, we will not parley with thee, Roman: 


Inſtant pronounce our doom. | 
AULUS DIDIUS. 
Hear it, ond thank wa. - 


7 
Thie. ' 
1 


* 


And doſt thou fmile, falſe Roman? do not thinx 


Thy braveſt veterans bled. He too, thy ſpy, 
The baſe Brigantian prince, hath ſeal'd his fraud 


Indignant thunder'd, * Thus is my laſt ſtroke 


I faw the ſlave, that cowardly behind OR 
| Pinion'd his arms; I ſaw the facred fword. | 


— 


U 2 | 
| Thisoats our clemency ſhall fpare your groves, 
If at our call ye yield the Britiſh xing: . 
Yet learn, . when next ye aid the foes bf Ceſar, ; 
That each old oak, whoſe ſolemn gloom ye boaſt, 
| Shall bow hononth' our ance. * 


kao cHoRUs. 
Ze they blaſted, 
- Whene'd their ſhade forgets to ſhelter virtue. 
Enter BARD. 


Mourn, Mona, mourn. Cara&acus is captive! 


43 


He fell an eaſy prey. Know, ere he yielded, 


With death. Burſting thro' armed ranks, that 
hemmd 

The caitiff round, the brave CaraQacus 

Seiz d his falſe throat; and as he gave him death _ 


The ſtroke of juſtice.” Numbers then oppreſt bim: | 


Writh'd from his graſp: I ſaw, what now ye ſee, 


Inglorious ſight! thoſe barbarous bonds upon bins. 


CARACTACUS, AULUS DIDIUS, CHORUS, 
'& CARACTACUS. 

Romans, methinks the malice of your tyrant 

Might furniſh heavier chains. Old as I am, 

And wither'd as you ſee theſe war-worn limbs, 


Truſt me, they ſhall oy the weigntieR load 


Proud- 


5 Las | 
' Proud-creſted ſoldier !: [To el. | 
Who cem l 5 maſtet · mover in this buſineſs, -- + | 
Say, doſt thou read leſs terror on my brow, | 
Than when thou met 'ſt me in the fields of waar 
Heading my nations? No, my free-born ſoul 5 
Has ſcorn flill left to ſparkle thro theſe eyes, 
And frown ww on thee. — it h 
[Seeing his forts s body. 
Then I'm indeed a eg. © Mighty Gods! 
My foul, my foul ſubmits : Patient it bears 
The pond'rous load of grief ye heap upon it. 
Yes, it will grovel in this ſhatter'd breaſt, ' 22 75 | 
And be the ſad tame thing, it an to 12 
en in a ſervile bod. 


Wl --,  AVEUS DiIDIVS. 
= DPDrcop not, King. 
When Claudias, hs great maſter of the world, 


Shall bear the noble 1 of * , 
wn in, er 


* C. R 4 0 T A c v 8. 

* Can a Roman' pity, ſoldier 7 
And if he can, Gods! muſt a Briton bear it 

Afrwiragus, my bold, my breathleſs boy, 
Thou haſt eſcap'd ſuch pity ; thou art free. 
Here in high Mona ſhall thy noble limbs 
Reſt in a noble grave; poſterity | 

Shall to thy tomb with annual reverence bring 


Sepulchral ſtones, and pile "en to the clouds: F 
Whilſt mine 7 


AULU 8 DID I U 8. 
The morn doth haften our departure. 


D 


RD Prepare 


- 
r EE” ALE 2323 
2 P . * 2 


- 


TRY 
Prepare thee, King, to go: A fav ring be 1 | 95 
Now ſwells our ſails. 5:52 g 
| CARACTACUS” 
Innhuman, that ee 
Doft thou deny a moment: fora father. |, + | 
To ſhed a few warm tears o'er his dead ſon? | 
I tell thee, chief, this act might claim a life, 
To do it duly ; even A longer life, 
Than ſorrow ever ſuffer'd. ' Cruel man! 
And thou denieſt me moments. Be it fo.” 
_Tknow you, Romans weep not for your chileet: 3 
Ve triumph o'er your tears, and think it valour:- 
1 triumph i in my tears. 'Yes, beſt-lov'>boy, | 
Yes, I can weep, can fall upon thy corſe, 
And I can tear my hairs, theſe few grey hairy, | Sogn” 
The only honours war and age have left me. 
Ah ſon! thou might ſt have ruf d o'er many nactons, 
As did thy royal anceſtry : __} int 
Raſh that I was, ne'er knew the golden curb. 
Diſcretion hangs on brav'ry : Elſe were 
Theſe men, that faſten fetters on thy father, _ eve; 
Had ſu'd to bim for peace, n his friend- 
ip. y 
: AULUS. DTK 
But thou waſt ſtill ener to ae 3 
And ſcorn'd her friendſhip. 1 210 TY, 
CARACT'A c * 8 * 1 f the TY 
Soldier, I had arms, ; 
| Had neſghing Reeds ro whirl my iron cars, 
Had wealth, dominion. Doſt thou wonder, Roman, 
1 fought to fave them ? What if Ceſar aims 


4 W w 
» + (fn 6 5 
4 8 
£ 


* 
* 


1 


3 


To 


[2rz] 


10 bett bis a 9 Wh | 
Shall the world tamely crouch at Ceſar ; footſtool? | 


AULUS DIDIUS. 


Read in thy ſhes waregiuge: Yet if ſooner 
Thy pride had yielded — 
| 2 75 CARACTACUS. 


| Thank thy Gods, I did not. 
Had it been ſo, the glory of thy maſter, | 
Like my misfortunes, had been ſhort and trivial, 
Oblivion's ready prey: Now after ſtruggling - 
Nine years, and that right bravely gainſt « tyrants, 
Lam his flave to treat as ſeems him good; 
If cruelly, twill be an eaſy taſk 311 
To bow a wretch, alas! how bow'd already! 5 
Down to the duſt: If well, his clemency, 4 
When trick'd and varniſh'd by your gloſſing penmen, 
Will ſhine in honous s annals, and adorn | 5 
. Himſelf; it boots not me. Look there, look there, 
The flave that ſhot that dart, kill'd ev'ry hope 
Of loſt Caraddcus ! Ariſe, my daughter. _. 
Alas! poor Prince! art thou too in vile fetter? | 
[To Elidurus. 
Come hither, youth: Be thou to me a ſon, | | 
To her a brother. Thus with trembling arms 
1 lead yau forth; children, we go to Rome. 
Weep'ſt thou, my girl? I prithee hoard thy tears 
For the ſad meeting of thy captive mother: 

For we have much to tell her, much to ſayx 
Of theſe good men, who nurtur'd us in Mona; 
Much of the fraud and malice, that purſu'd us; 
Much of her ſon, who pour'd his precious blood 


To 


— 


To are bis Gre and fiſter : Think'f thou, maid, 
Her gentleneſscan hear the tale, and live? 
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And yet ſhe muſt, O Gods, I grow a talker ! 
Grief and old age are ever full of words: 

But Pll be mute. Adieu! ye. holy men; 
Yet one look more—Naow lead us hence for ever. 
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1 w AS 4 aware; Wer” ſent Ty my * Pond; ie 2 
it would be liable to the very objections you 
make to it. Vet perhaps they will be obviated to 


your ſatisfaction, when 1 have laid before you! (as 


indeed I ought to have done at firſt) the original 
idea which led me to chuſe ſuch a ſubject, and to 
execute it in ſo peculiar a manner. 

Had I intended to give an exact copy of the an- 
cient Drama, your objections to the preſent Poem 
would be unanſwerable. But my deſign was much 
leſs confined. I meant only to purſue the antient 
method, ſo fat as it is probable 4 Greek Poet, were 
he alive, would now do, in order to adapt himſelf 
to the genius of our times, and the character of our 
Tragedy. According to this notion, every thing 
was to be allowed to the preſent taſte, which nature 
and Ariſtotle could poſſibly diſpenſe with; and no- 
thing of intrigue or refinement was to be admitted, 
at which antient judgment could reaſonably take of. 
feuce. Good ſenſe; as well as antiquity, preſcribed 
an adherence to the three great Unities; theſe there- 
fore were ſtrictly obſerved. But on the other hand, 
to follow the modern maſters in thoſe reſpe&s 
wherein they had not ſo faultily deviated from their 
predeceſſors, a ſtory was choſen, in «hich the ten- | 
der rather-than the-noble paſſions were predominant, 
| L and 

ND; 7 ns 


nb. to which theſe letters were profit. in the 
former Editions of that Poem. 
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and in which even love had the principal ſhare. 
Characters too were drawn as nearly approaching to 
private ones, as Fragic: dignity would permir ; and [: 
affections raiſed rather from the impulſe of common 
- bumanity, than the diſtreſſes of royalty and the fate 
of kingdoms. ' Beſide. this, for the ſake of natural 
embelliſhment, and to reconcile mere modern rea- 
ders to that ſimplicity of fable, in which I thought 
it neceſſary to copy the Ancients, 1 contrived to lay — 
the ſcene in an old romantic: foreſt. For, by this 
means, I was enabled to enliven the Poem by various 
touches of paſtoral deſeription; not affeQedly, . 
brought i in from the ſtore-houſe of a pictuteſque 
imagination, but neceſſatily reſulting from the ſce- 
nery of tbe place itſelf: A beauty ſo extremely 6 
| = ſtriking i in the Comus of Milton, and the As you lite 
} it of Shakeſpear; and of which the Greek Muſe - 
ke (though fond of rural Imagery) has afforded few ex-  _ 
|| « amples, beſides that ROE. one in the n 
of Sophocles. 
mx By this idea 1 could wiſh you to regulate 1 your . 
od | _ criticiſm. I need not, I think, obſerve to you that 
* theſe deviations from the practice of the Antients 
may be reaſonably defended, For we were long ſince 
agreed, that where Love does not degenerate into 
| NOI epiſodical pallancry, but makes the foundation of the | 
| diſtreſs, it is, from the univerſality of its influence, 


a paſſion very proper for Tragedy. And I have ſeen 
4 | | you too much moved at the repreſentation. of ſome 

3 of our beſt Tragedies of private ſtory, to believe you 
will condemn. me for making the other deviation. 


ob: Iv 
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15 A M FO you approve 1 2 1 1 wins ta- 
ken, of ſoftening the rigour of the old Drama 
If I have, indeed, ſoftened it ſufficiently for the mo- 
dern taſte, without parting with any of the efſenti- © - 

als of the Greek method, I have obtained my pur- | | 
poſe: which was to obviate ſome of the popular ob- 

jections made to the antient form of Tragedy. For 

the current Opinion, you know, is, that by * 

ſtrict adherence to the Unities, it reſtrains the ge- 

nius of the Poet; by the ſimplicity of its conduct, 

it diminiſhes the pathos of the fable; and, by the 
admiſſion of a continued chorus, prevents that 
agreeable embarraſs, which awakens our attention, 

and intereſts our paſſions. _ * | 

- The univerſal veneration, which we pay to ol 

name of Shakeſpear, at the ſame time that it has 
improved our reliſh for the higher beauties of Poetry, 
bas undoubtedly been the ground-work of all this 
falſe criticiſm. That diſregard, which, in compli- 

ance merely with the taſte of the times, he ſhewed 

of all the neceſſary rules of the Drama, hath ſince 

been conſidered as a characteriſtic ot his valt | 

and original genius; and conſequently fet up as 4 

model for ſucceeding writers. Hence M. Voltaire 
remarks very juſtly, ** que ſe merite de. cet auteur 

« a perdu le Theatre Anglois. Le tems, qui foul 5 
„ fair la reputation des hommes, rend A la fin leurs 1 
, defauts 5 41 
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0 3 the abſurdity of this low - /-- 


fupertirion, the notion is ſo popular amongſt Eng- 


liſhmen, that I feat-jt will neyer be entirely. diſcre- - 


dited. till a poet riſes up amongſt us with a genius 
as elevated and dating as Shakeſpeare's, ang a judg- 
ment as. ſober, and chaſtiſed as Racine's. But as it 


ſeems too long to wait for this prodigy, it will not- 


ſurely. be improper: for. any one of common talents, - 
who would entertain the public without indulging” 
its caprice, to take the bell models of antiquity for aq 


his guides; and to adapt (thoſe models, as near 
as may be, to the manners and taſte of his on 
times. Unle's he do both, he will, in effect, do 


nothing. For it cannot be doubted, that the many 


groſs faults of our ſtage, are owing to the complai- 


A — 


fance and ſetvility, with which the ordinary run of 


writers have ever humoured that illiterate, whimſi- 


cal, or cottupted age, in which it was their misfor- ; 


tune to be born. | 
Milton you will tell me, is a noble exception to 


this obſervation. He is ſo, and would have been a 
nobler, had he not run into the contrary extreme, 


The contemptin which, perhaps with juſtice, he held 
the age he lived in, prevented him from condeſcend- 
ing either to amuſe or inſtruct it. He had, before, 


given to his unworthy. Countrymen the nobleſt Poem 


that genius, conducted by antient art could produce: 
and be had ſeen them receive it with diſregard, if 
not with diſlike. Conſcious therefore of his own 


© dignity, and of their demerit, he looked to poſterity, 


only for hisreward. and to poſterity only directed his 
future labours. Hence it was perhaps that he form- 


a V3 of 
oy * 
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b San Agoniftes oti a model more fihgls/ and . 


ſevere than Athens herſelf would have demanded ; 
and took Æſchylus for his maſter rather than Sopho- 
cles or Euripides: intending by this conduR to put as 
great a diſtance as poſſible between bimſelf and His 
contemporary writers; and to make his work (as he 
himſelf ſaid) much different from what among them 
paſſed for the be. The ſucceſs of the Poem was, 
accordingly, what one would have expected. The 
age, it appeared in, treated it with total ne- 
 gle® ; neitller hath that poſterity, to which he ap- 
pealed, and which has done juſtice to moſt of his 
other writings, as yet given to this excellent piece 
its full meaſure of popular and univerſal fame. Per- 
baps, in your cloſet, and that of a few more, who 
unaffectedly admire genuine nature and ancient fim- 
plicity, the Agoniſtes may held a diſtinguiſhed rank. 
Yet, ſurely, we cannot ſay (in Hamlet's phrale) 
* that it pleaſes the Million'y it Nee to the 
« general” Ph z 
Hence, I think, I may conclude, that unleſs one 
would be content with a very late and very learned _ 
poſterity, Milton's conduR in this point mould not 
de followed. A Writer of tragedy muſt certainly - 
adapt himſelf more to the general taſte ; becauſe the 
Dramatic, of all kinds of Poetry, ought to be moſt 
univerſally reliſhed and underſtood. The Lyric Muſe 
addreſſes herſelf to the imagination of a reader; the 
Didactie to bis judgment; but the Tragic ſtrikes di- 
rectly on his paſſions. Few men have a ſttength of 
imagination capable of purſuing the flights of Pin- 
dar many have not a clearneſs of apprebenf on 


MY | — 


=_ 


| t g= . : ' 
| fulted Ne n of Lucretius al Pope: ther! 
every man has paſſions to be excited; and 7; 
_ man feels them excited by Shakeſpeare. 75 
But, though Tragedy be thus chiefly directed to 
tdbe heart, it mult be obſerved, that it will ſeldom 
_ attain its end without the concurreat approbation of 
the judgment. And to procure this, the artificial 
conſtruction of the fable goes a great way. In 
Ftance, the excellence of their ſeveral poets is 
_ chiefly meaſured by this ſtandard, And amongſt 
out own writers, if you except Shakeſpeare (who. 
- indeed ought, for his other virtues, to be exempt 
from common rules) you will find, that the moſt re- 
gular of their compoſitions is generally reckoned | 
their Chef oeuvre, witneſs the All for Love of 
| - Dryden, the Venice he all of e and che 
| he 1 8 Shore of Rowe. 
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E ſcheme, you propoſed in your laſt is 1 
own practicable enough. Undoubtedly, moſt 
part of the Dialogue of the Chorus might be put 
into the mouth of an Emma or Matilda, who, wich 
ſome little ſhew of ſiſterly concernment, might be 
eaſily made to claim kindred with Earl Athelwold. 
| Nay, by the addition of a few unneceſſary incidents, 
which would coſt me no more than they are worth 
in contriving; and an unmeaning perſonage or two, 
who would be Fe * in creating, I believe I 


could 
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ter upon the talk. 
many of my betters) contracted a kind of venera- 


tion for the old Chorus: and am willing to.think it 


. 
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: "a quibtly make the whole tolerabiy br for an 
_ Engliſh'Audience. | 


But for all this I cannot 8 LF to en- 
1 have, I know not how (like 


eſſential to the Tragic Drama. You ſhall bear the 
reaſons that incline me to this judgmeat. Ty rele | 
en the Poet and the Audience. _ if 

It is agreed, 1 think, on all hands, that in the 
conduct of a fable, the admiſſion of a Chorus lays a 
neceſſary reſtraint on the Poet. The two Unities, 
of time and place, are eſteemed by ſome of leſs 
conſequence in our modern Tragedy, than the thifd 
Vanity of Action; but admit a Chorus, and you maſt, | 


of neceſſity, aste them to thoſe equal rights, 


which they antiently enjoyed, and yet claim, by the 


Charter of Ariſtotle. ' For the difference, which 


the uſe, of the Chorus makes, is this: The modern 


Drama contents itſelf with a fact repreſented; the 
antient requires it to be repreſented before Speta- 
tors. Now as it cannot be ſuppoſed, that theſe 


Spectatols ſhould accompany the chief perſonages 
into private apartments, one ſingle Scene, or unity 
of Place, becomes ſtrictſy neceſſary. And as thefe 
Spectators are aſſembled on purpoſe to obſerve and 
bear a part in the action, the time of that action be- 
comes, of courſe, that of the ſpectacle or reprefer- 
tation itſelf; it being unreaſonable to make the 
SpeRators attend ſo long, as the Poet, in bringing 

about his Cataſtrophe, may require. And this i is 


uſually the praQtice of the t Stage. | The mo- 


2 "I dern, | 


15 
1 


* 1 .. ah, | * & 
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dern, on the contrary, regards very little theſe two 
capital reſtraints; and its diſuſe of the Cliorus 
helps greatly to conceal the abſurdity. r Por the 
Poet, without 15 ſo much 21 the laws of 


«w #. BY » 


55 to ſpend two or r_ three. days, months, or even 
years, in compleating his tory, ; to clear the ſtage 
-7at the end, or, if he pleaſes, i in the middle of every 
act: and, deing under no controul of the Chorus, 
3 he can break the continuity of the Drama, juſt 
| where he thinks it convenient; and, by the aſſiſtance 
of a briſk fugue and a good violin, can perſuade | 
his audience, that as much time bas clapſed as his 
' Hero's, or rather his own diſtreſs, may demand. 
Hence it is, that ſecret intrigues become (as Mr. | 
Dryden gravely calls them) the beauties of our me- 
dern Stage, Hence it is, that Incidents and Buſtle, 
and Buſineſi, ſupply the place of Simplicity, Nature 
and Pathos: A happy change, perhaps, for the . 
nerality of writers, who might other wiſe find it im- 
poſſible to fill cette longue carriere de cing actes, 
which a Writer, ſuffcientiy experienced in theſe | 
matters fays, / 1 prodigieuſement difficile : remplir 
fan Epi ſodes. 
| gur. 5 theſe Play-makers may have gain- 
ed by rejecting the Chorus, the true Poet bas loſt 


— — 


natural reſource to the embelliſhments of PiQtu- 
"reſque Deſcription, ſublime allegory, and whatever 
le comes under the denomination of pure Poetry. 
e Shakeſpeare, 


— 


72 


conſiderably by it. For he has loſt a graceful and. 


*%.. 


. 25) _ 
| Shakeſpeare, indeed, had the power of YT 
this naturally, and, what is moſt ſtrange, of joining 


it with pure paſſion. But I make no doubt if we had 


a Tragedy of his "formed on the Greek model, we 
ſhould find in it more frequent, if not nobler inſtan- 
ces of his high Poetical capacity, than in any ſingle 
compoſition he has left us. I think you have a proof 
of this im thoſe parts of his hiftorical plays, which 
are called Chotus's, and written in the commbn' Di- 
alogue metre. And your imagination will eaſily con- 
ceive, how fine an ode the deſcription of the Night 
preceding the battle of Agincourt, would have 


made in his hands; and what additional grace it 


would receive from that form of compoſition. | 

With the means of introducing . Poetry naturally 
is loſt, allo, the opportunity of conyeying moral re- 
fleQions with grace and propriety. But this comes 
more properly under conſideration, when I give you 
my thoughts on the advantage the audience received | 
from a WEll- CORE Chorus. 5 85 
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LN my laſt 1. took no notice of that ſuperio or powp wp. 
1 and majeſty, Wbich the Chorus neceflarily added 


the agreeable variety it introduced into the verſifiea+ 


tion and metre; nor ſhewed how, by uniting the har- 
mony of the Lyre to the pomp of the Buſkin, muſie 
became rene with it, and furniſhed 


| | [ 5 15 : By 15 
it with all i its additional graces. Theſe and many 2 
other advantages I might have inſiſted upon, had I | 
thought them ſo material as the two I mentioned; 
the latter of which, namely, its being a proper ve-" 
hicle for moral and ſentiment, is ſo material, that I 
think nothing can poſſibly atone for the loſs of it. 
In thoſe parts of the Drama, where the judgment 
of a mixt audience is molt liable to be miſled by what 
paſſes. before its view, the chief actors are generally 
too much agitated by the furious - paſſions, or too 
much attached by the tender ones, to think coolly, 
and impreſs on the ſpectatots a moral ſentiment pro- 
perly. A Confidant or Servant has ſeldom fenſe 
enough to do it, never dignity. encugh to make it re- 
garded. Inſtead therefore of theſe, the Antients 
were provided with a band of diſtinguiſhed perſons, 
not merely capable of ſeeing and hearing, but of ar- 
guing, adviſing, and refleQting; from the leader of 
which a moral ſentiment never came unnaturally, 
but_ſuitably and gracefully ; and from the troop it- 
| ſelf, a poetical flow of tender commiſeration, of re- 
ligious ſupplication, or of virtuous triumph, was 
ever ready to heighten the pathos, to inſpire a reve- 
4 reatial ,awe of the Deity, and to .advance the cauſe. 
15 a honey and of trutb. N 
If you aſk me how it augmented the pathetic, I 
cannot give you a better anſwer than the Abb Varry 
has done in his diſſertation on the ſubject, publiſhed 
in the Memoirs de] Acad. des Inſer. &c. lt effect- 
ted this (ſays he) both in its odes and dialopue. The 
% wonderful power of Muſt and the Dunce is uni- 
«© yerſally allowed. And, as theſe were always at 
75. companiments to Fw "ny; there is no doubt but 
7 | 1 875 * 
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10 they convibureselathy'ts move the Mee It 
neceſſary that there ſhould be odes bf inter- 


„% was 
* medes but it as alſo: nebeſſury that theſe inter- 
% medes ſhould not ſuffer the minds of the Audience 


to cool, but, on the contrary;” ſhould ſupport and Ne 
„ fortify-thoſe paſſons which the“ previous ſcenes 


had already excited. Nothing imaginable could 


produces this! effect better, than the choral ſongs 
* and durices,” which filled the mind wfth ideas cbr- 


u reſponding to the ſybjeQ; and never failed to add 
new forte to the ſentiments of the principal perſy- 


„ nages. In the Dialogue slſo, the Chorus ſer vet 
«© to move the paſſions,” by ſhe wing to the rente 


«© other ſpectators ſtrongly affected by the action. A 
ſpectacle of ſuch a Kind as iv fitted tb excite in us 


the paſſions of Terror, and Prty, wilt not of itfglf - 


ſo ſtrongly affect us, as when we ſee others, allo, 
0 aeg b b. The painters have generally un- 
4. derſtood this ſecret, and have had recourſe to an 


40 expedient, ſimilar to that of the Chorus of the 
40 poets. Not content with the ſimple f — 


on of an hiftoricat event, they have alſo adde 


4% groups of aſſiſtant figures, and expreſt in their a | 


« ces the different paſhons, they would have their 


uf picture excite. Nay they ſometimes inſiſt into oy 


«« their ſervice ehen frrational animals. In the Hangb- 


4 op 'of the Innotenti, te Brun was not ſatisfied with 4 
n alf the horror, of which the ſubject j i 


* e capable, he has alſo painted two hor 
= wirh their Bir IT, on end, 1 {farting | bac 
1% 45 aftaid” to krample upo on the 


eding, infants. | 
4 This is an artifice Whit has often been employed, ; 


1 — , a ſucceeded. A ri 
| „ ſhould. 
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be wanted to expreſ: $, as to 


ſtruct them how to be affected properly 


Þ 228 ] (ys 
+ ſhoulddo the. ſame v and: Ipbigenis:hould-og8 be | 
« ſuffeted to appeat on the Theatre, ithaut being 


«© accompanigd;! witch perſons capable of feeling ber 
s mis fortan ait a W den i a et 
Fad this ingenious, Abbe ſeen the famous Belliſa- 


1 Wt of Vandyke. 1 am apt to believe he would ha ve 
kbought it a much. more noble illuſtration of the mat- 


ter. The, Soldiet in that piece, though- ſo much 
condemned hy our modern profeſſors of. Hertü for 
being, as they ſay, the principal Figure, is the very | 
thing which raiſes this picture from a ſimple Portrait TH 
(which. it muſt otherwiſe have been) to the fineſt mo- 
ral painting; and in Greece would haye placed the 
painter amongſt that claſs. of Artiſts, which they eſ- 
teemed the nobleſt, the HOQTPAROL.. an great- 
eſt Tragic Poęt could not have raiſed. a 11 

te d Aren than this judicious painter. — ne by 
the attitude of that Soldier; as well as by the fabor- 
dinate hgures, which, with, great propriety, ate fe- 
male ones; nothing being ſo likely to raiſe in A mili- 
tary n mind that e of pi ty and diſdain, which 

05 690 ſuch a hero relieved _ 

by 214 and es, oy hho bogey of girls and od 
women. | 


But, returning to my ſubjeR, l vill jus obſerve 
to you, that if it be proper to aſſiſt an audience i in 
reliſbing the pathetic, by ſhewing an imitatipn of 
that pathos i in the Chorus, it is much more ſo to. in- 


1+ with the 
characters „ and actions Which are. repreſented; in. the 
'courſe of the Drama. Th e character of Pixx RRE in 
Venice Freſerved, when left. W to the judgment 
of the ne 1 Perhaps one of the pb, i impro- 


fe per 


b 229 J | 
des for publle view, that ever was produced on 127 : 
= It is almoſt impoſſible, but ſome part of the 
ſpectators ſhould; go from the repreſentation wit 
very falſe and immotal impreſſions. But had the 
Tragedy been written on the antient plan; had 
Pierre s chatacter been drawn juſt as it is, and ſome 
few alterations made in Ja ffier's, I know no two cha- 
racters more capable of doing ſervice in a moral 
view, when juſtly animadverted upon by the Chorus. 
I don't ſay, 1 n aye: WY SOR with the 
writing of it. 
To have — EY to eee Bad 3 Bay | 
ters become on this plan as barmleſs in the hands of 


the Poet, as che Hiſtorian; and good ones become == 


infinitely more. uſeful, by how much the Poti is 
menen hs . made. ann - 


LETTER e 


75 


"4 TEE 


HE ps why, in a . letter you ad- 
viſed me to alter the Chorus, is made very 
parent in your laſt. For, by perſuading we ta get 
5 Odes ſet to muſic, and to riſk. the Play on the 
ſtage, I underſtand only that you are willing, any 
how, to make it a mote profitable wark face, thed 
_ it can poſſibly be by means of the preſs alone. 
Vet certainly, Sir, one fingle.refleQion an own 7 | 
| tin pit will make you change your: ſentiments eſſee- 
wally, Think, only on the trial made by M. Ra- 
cine, in 2. nation much befgre ours, in a taſte for 
: nad ang donn dd Theatrical diyerſions. In 
has 3» = © hes 


ing 


[ 230 T 1 
1 laſt Tragedies, you know, ke las fully fob» 
ceeded in the very thing aimed at; and has adapt- 
ed a noble i imitation of ancient ſimplicity to the taſte 
of his own times: particulaily in his Atbalia, a poem 
in which the moſt ſuperb and auguſt ſpectacle, the 
moſt intereſting event, and the moſt ſublime flow of 
-inſpired Poetry, and all nobly are naturally united · 
Yet I am told, that neither that, nor the Eber, re- 
tains its om: when n W on wad FROW 
fo a is . 9 8575 To ahe debe nk 
certainly of our modern muſic.” This art is now car- 
ried to ſuch a pitch of perfection, or if you will of 
" Eorraptiogs, which makes it utterly incapable of be- 
unct to Poetry. II y a grand apparence, 
que les progris que vous aves faits dans la nuffgue, 
ont nui enfin d ceux de la veritable Tragedie. Ces 
un talent, qui a fait tort à un autre; ſays M. Vol- 
taire with his uſual taſte and judgment. Our dif- 
ferent cadences, our diviſions, variations, repetiti- 
ons, without which modern muſic cannot ſubſiſt, 
are entirely improper for the expreſſion of "podkry, | 
and were ſcarce known to the Antients. 
But could this be managed, the additional expence 
_ neceſſarily attendant on ſuch a . ee would 
make the matter impracticable. This Mr. Dryde 
foreſaw long ago. The paflage is curious. 
„A new Theatre, much more ample and wich, 5 
e deeper, muſt be made for that purpoſe 5 befides 
<<the-colt of ſometimes forty or fifty habits :' which - 
is an expence too large to be ſupplied by a com- 
, pany of actors. It is true, I ſhould not be ſorr 
oo to-ſee'n e Thin) aiore rhan as lat 


24 ? 40 and ö 


[ 231 ] * 

te and as deep again as ours, built and adorned at a 
King's charges z and on that condition, and ano-. 
* ther, which is, that my hands were not bound be- 
* hind me, as now they are, I ſhould not deſpair _ 
„of making ſuch a Tragedy as might be both in- 

© firuftive and delightful according to the manner 
© of the Grecians.” What he means by having 51. 
hands bound, I imagine, is, that he was either en- 
- gaged to his ſubſcribers for a Tranſlation of Virgil, 
or to the manager of the Theatre for ſo many plays 
a ſeaſon. This ſuffrage of Mr. Dryden is, however, 
very appoſite to the preſent point. It ſerves, alſo, 
to vindicate my deſign of 1mitating the Greek Dra- 
ma, For if he, who was ſo prejudiced to the mo- 
dern ſtage, as to think intrigue a capital beauty in 
it; if he, I ſay, owns that the grand ſecret prodefſe 
et delectare was the characteriſtic of the Greek Dra- 
ma only, nothing can better juſtify my preſent at- 
tempt than the irn he gives to it in this 
paſſage. | 

Having now ſettled with you all matters of gene 
ral criticiſm, I hope in your next you will give me 
your objections to ſcenes, ' ſpeeches, images, &c. And 
be aſſured I ſhall treat your judgment in'theſe mat- 
ters with greater deference, than I have done i in 
what related to the . and the Chorus. 


Pembroke Hall, 1751. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS. 
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* Page has v. 18. | hy . 
70 e, 
Refide the + bee Kill'd in nature's lore; | 


3 i. e. The Euvates; one af the three e 
the Druids, accordingto Am. Marcellinus. Studia li- 
beralium doQrinarum inchoata per Bardos, Euvates, 
& Druidas, This: claſs, Strabo tells: us, had the 
care of the ſacrifices, and ſtudied natural Ow” 

phy; which here, by tbe changeful univerſe, is 
 ſhewn to be on Pythagorean principles. Whenever 
the Prieſt: are mentioned in the ſublequent parts of 
the Drama, this order of men is intended to * 
meant, r from the n 


| e " Page, 135 0 11. 4 
| "Thou ſhalt lives. 
vet belt thou lire an iaterdiQed mode. + 
All rights: of nature cancelld. THY 


_ Alluding to the Druidical power of excommunica- © 
tows mentioned by Ceſar. Si quis aut privatus, 
aut publicus, eorum decreto non ſtetit, ſacrificiis 
interdicunt. Hzc pena apud eos eft * 


a * The hon a W "5455 authors, are here - 
| thrown together, in order to ſupport and explain ſome paſſa- 
es in the Drama of Con Cr aro, that reſpect the manners 
of the Druids; and which the general account of their cuſ- 


teme, to be found in our hiſtories of 1 does not W 


. 


19 


—̃ 


Quibus iti eſt uu, ii numero impiorum ac 
ſceleratorum habentur———neque iis petentibus 
jus. redditur;  neque bones ulus communicatur. C. 
Nn. Lib. vi. 

Page 13) v. 3. 
Are the milk-white fleers prepar'd ? 
In the minute deſcription which Pliny gives ur of 


the ceremony of gathering the miſletoe, be tells 


us, they ſacrificed two white bulls. See Pliny's Na- | 
. tural Hiſtory, L xvi. c. 44. which n in His 
. Polyolbion, thus verſifies. 9 8 . 
Sometimes within my ſhades | in many an auen 
Is wood, 
Whoſe often-twined tops great abus Was 6 
The fearleſs Britiſh prieſt, DOG 2 050 wks 
| Takinga milk-white bull, unſtrained with the yoke, 
And with an ax of gold, from that Jove-ſacred'tree 
Tae miſletoe cut down; then with a bended knee 
Or th'unhew'd altar laid, put to the hallow'd fires; 
And whilſt in the ſharp flame the trembling fleſh 
expires, _ 
As their ſtrong fury mov'd (when all the reſt 4 5 
Pronouncing their deſites the ſacrifice before. 
| Vp to th'eternal heav'n their bloodied hands did 
; rear: 


Aud whilt the murm'ring woods evn fhudder'd 185 
7 as with fear, 


| Preach'd to the beardleſs youth the foul's i immor- 
r MARS: £4, x 
To other bodies ſtill how it ſhould dc,” 
That to contempt of death them ftrongly did 
| excite. Ninth Song. 
| | be Page 


1271 
Page 138. v. 18. | 
| Where our matron ſiſter dwells. 

The exiſtence of female Druids ſeems aſcertained _ 
by Tacitus, in his deſcription of the final deſtruction 
of Mona by Paulinus Suetonius. - Stabat pro litore 
diverſa acies denſa armis viriſque intercurſantibus ,, 
fa minis, &c. Alſo by the known ſtory of Diocle- 


ſian, on which Fletcher. Een A Plays called) the | 
. 5 | 


— 


page 138. v. 21. 
And the potent adder- ſtone. 3 
The ovum anguinum, or ſerpent's egg: a fa- 
mous Dtruidical amulet, thus circumſtantially deſ- 
cribed by Pliny.— Præterea eſt ovorum genus in 
magna Galliarum fama, omiſſum Græcis. Angues 
innumeri æſlate convoluti, ſalivis faucium corpo- 
rumque ſpumis artifci complexu glomerantur ; An- 
guinum appellatur. Druidæ ſibilis id dicunt in ſub- 
lime JaQari, ſagoque oportere intercipi, ne tellurem 
attingat. Profugere raptorem equo, ſerpentes 
enim inſequi, donec arceantur, amnis - . in- 
terventu, &c. Nat. Hiſt. L-xxix. c. 3. 


There are remains of this ſuperſtiton Kill, votes. \ 
in the northern and . weſtern. parts of our iſland. 
For Lhwyd, the author of the Archeologia, writes 
thus to Rowland; ſee Mona Antiqua, p. 338. 
„The Druid doctrine about the Gain NMeidr, ob- 


« tains. very much. through all Scotland,. as well | 


* lowlands as highlands ; but thete is not a word 
« of it in this kingdom (Ireland); ; where, as there 
are no ſnakes, they could not propagate it. Be- 
ys how at the Roda have their 
: C00 een, 


—— 


ry 
a 


| RY 
. 1 e F. e Ac. to all. which 3655 
they attribute their ſeveral virtues, and wear 
*©< them as amulets. And in another letter. he 
„ yrites, The Corniſh retain variety of charms, and "Hh 
* _ « have till, towards the- land's-end, the amulet of 
„ Maen Magal, and Glain Neidr, which latter theß 
call a Milpreu, or Melpru, and have a charm 
for the ſnake to make it, when they have found 
% one aſleep, and ſtruck a hazel wand in the centre 8 
6 of her ſpires.” 


Page 153. 52. v. 18. 


Hlave the We ENT leeds 
"Uarcia'd, and, neighing, n with ns. ] 
FO ſteps. 71 | | I E 


The few and imperſect accounts antiantty gires 

us of ceremonies, &c. which. are unqueſtionably 
Druidical, makes it neceſſary in this, and in other. 75 

places of the Drama, to have recourſe to Tacitus 3 

account of the Germans, amongſt whom, if there 

were really no eſtabliſhed Druids, there was certainly 

a great correſpondency, in religious opinions, with 

the Gauls and Britons. The paſſage here alluded FF 
to is taken from his 10th chapter. Proprium gentis, 
equorumque quoque præſagia ac monitus experiri. 

Publice aluntur iiſdem nemoribus ac lucis, candidi 

& nullo mortali opere contacti, quos preſſos ſacro 
cutru, ſacerdos ac rex, vel princeps civitatis comi- | 
- tantur, hinnitus & fremitus obſervant, nec ulli auſ- | 
picio major fides non ſolum apud plebem, ſed apad 
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Fo Pp 153. * 1 9 7 1. «a 15 

Thou art ® ahi a ſorreign o'er feta e 
I am'a Druid, ſervant of the gods, © * 

Such ſervice is above ſuch ſovereignty. 


The ſupreme anthority of the Druids over bar 
kings, is thus aſcertained by Dion.  Chryſoſtom, 
KeaJſot N ous COL CLE avid as x rere mig 
Mey]oxhy dye, * 2% n coplay, @v & &VEU, Tots _ 
Paolo ud by iE Neu, dd Buredeodas, 38 
75 4 undes txelves' dex, Tos: fs Bala, 58 
auTay urngeTa; Kal die viyxioba· Th * 

uns, *y Feovors yevoors xdahnpires, x vixias ,’ 


modus alſo de Slavis, 1. ii. c. 12. afferts, Rex 
apud eos modes ee een 
e 4 . 


43 kn 134 16 33 
The time ſhall come, when n and death 
Thron d in a burning car. 


92 Strabo, and other writers, tell us, the Druide 
a taught, that the world was finally to be deſtroyed 
by fire ; upon which this allegory i is founded. 


Page 161. v1. Sea 
- - © * "The gods, my brethren, © | 
Hare wak'd theſe doubts in the untainted de aa 
4 Of this mild maiden. e 


bw Inefſe enim GanRom quid Ae 4 
tant. Nec aut conſilia ipſorum aſpernantur, aut re- 


3 Tae. 2 motib. Germ. Ann INF 
3 


5 % 


vd alas, x vhs edo ls. Hel- . » 


= 
— 3233 
. 6 


Saga. 


1 7 
to the like purpoſe, 1. vii. „Araſſes yay This e . 
en CH and oe T vunainae. 
Page 165. \ ke 
| Behold yon huge 
And unhewn ſphere of:liyingadategat.. e 


This is meant to deſcribe the rocking-fione, of 
which there are ſeveral ſtill to be ſeen, in Wales, 


8 


7 


* . 


Cornwall, and Derbyſhire. They are e 


ſuppoſed, by antiquarians, to be Druid monuments; 


and Mr. Toland thinks, that the Druids made the 
people believe that they only could move them, 
and that by a miracle, by which they condemned 


% qr acquitted the accuſed, and often brought cri- . 


* minals to confeſs what could j in no other way be 
« extorted from them.” It was this conjecture 


which gave the hint for this piece of machinery. 
The reader may find a deſcription of one of theſe 
rocking-ſtones in Camden's Britannia, in his account 


| of Pembrokeſhite; and alſo. ſeveral in Borlaſe's 8 hif- 


tory of Cornwall. . 


# - * . * 
i — 7 * - — 


4 190. 9 „ e e 


And it' '; name : 
Taryiners, 


Phe name of 5 e inchanted fword; in i the . 


Page 190. v 14. e 
By the bright circle of the golden dun. ws : EY 
This adjuration i is taken "Hom the 1 2 of 


the old Druidical oath, which they adminiſtered to 
| their 


* 


; [947 1 5» Bu 
hole diſciples ; and which the learned Selden, i in 
Prolog. de Diis Syr. gives us from Vgttius Valens 


Antiochenus, I. vii. It is as follows: Tes re 
: wage yſenics ite arullornires oe ic HALO way 
#590y #UxAvy #4} EEAHNHS dveudnus ops, Toy 
76 Nm AESTEPON Duyepuure xe} xu ATO» 


KAIAEKA ZQAI N, 45 ewoxgupers rait N, 
xa Tots ai 7016 5 Aabi reis pi lad Sogas, 


vir T6 Kel ee, To * 1 : 


K | 


Near An a i d Druid, a tera voice 
Thunder d deep execrations on the . 


This account is taken from what de tells 1 us 


did really happen ſome years after, when the groveg . FE 
of Mona were deſtroyed by Suetonius Paulinus. Tg. 
tur Monam inſulam incolis validam, & receptaculum 


perfugarum aggredi parat, naveſque fabricatur pla- 
no alves,' adverſus breve litus & incertum. Sic Pe- 
des z equites vado ſecuti, aut altiores inter undas, 

adnantes equis tranſmiſere. Stabat pro litore diver- 


ſa acies denſa armis virifque, intercuſantibus foemi- 
nis: in modum Furiarum, veſte ferali crinibus dejeQtis 
faces ptzferebant. Druidæ circum, preces diras ; 


ſublatis ad celum manibus fundentes, novitate aſ- 


pectus perculere milites ut quaſi hzrentibus mem- 


bris, immobile corpus vulneribus præberent. Dein 
cohortationibus ducis, & ſe ipſi ſtimulantes ne muli- 
ebre & fanaticum agmen paveſcerent, inferunt ſigna, 
ſternuntque obvios & igni ſuo involvunt. Tac. Ann. 
1. riv. e. * 
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2 The Druids did not really worthip the divinity un- 
der any ſymbol. But this is put intentionally into 
- the mouth of the Roman, as miſtaking the rude 
ſtones placed round the grove, for idols. Thus Lu- 
can in his beautiful deſcription of a Druid grove, 0 
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Alte carent, cæſiſque extant informs truncis. 
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- Some imagery: from the ſame W is alſobor- | 
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lier, Ht few . 17 
Tbis paſſage, and ſome. others in this ſcene, are 
ke from CaraQacus's famous ſpeech in Tacitus, 


© before the thrane of Claudius; but here adapred to 
dis dramatic character. n e NERUIe 
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| Though, EP two following poems are omitted i in . 

London impreſſion of this work; yet, as they are 
_  confelfedly written by Mr. Maſon, and were pub- 
_ iſhed in bis name, the reader, it is preſumed, will 


nt be. diſpleaſed at finding them annexed to this 


© edition, which The editors were defirous of ten- 
" Seting'as A. as * 1988 5 
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Senate-Houls at Cambridge, July 1, I 74 


G {if At the lnſtallation of his Grace 2 


rns AS Holrzs Duke of Never, 
| Cnanghiron of the Univerſity. , 


ani errantem Per meſſ al fuming Gallus 
Aonas in montes ut duxerit ung fororum $65 
 Utque wirs. FPark chorus , ommis. _ 


25 1 1 12605 e n Vine. 
Set to Muſick „ Me" "Boyer, cena to his 
ee, 


5 e ERE all thy cies es Aale, 
Thou genuine Britiſh Muſe ; 


=O - Hither deſcend from- yonder orient ky, 


bs. Cue n berir vote robe of hare | 


. Was a mon . . * 
: — „ 4 9 815 | S243 þ; ay £4 #70634 A 21k B 
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| | Air 1 Come, + queen of ſong; 


; . 
2 452 
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| 
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Malene The elevated ſon! who rs 7 


* ” on fair Virtues Grime he u the rays of fame. 2 


f Air I. Goddeſs! thy piercing' eye explores 


Retr. But hier le lifts hah tunefil jr" POWs „ 


4) 


— g 3 * 


Come with all that free - born Din: 8 

Which lifts thee from the ſervile fs 
Who meanly mimic thy majeſtic pace; 

That glance of dignity divine, | 

Which ſpeaks thee of celeſtial line: 

| Proclaims thee i inmate of the ſky, | 

- Danghter of Jove and Liberty. 


II. 


Thy awful impulſe, walks the fragrant ways 
Of hodneſt unpolluted praiſe: 
He with impattial juſtice deals 85 
The blooming chaplets of immortal lays: | 8 
He flies above ambition's low career; | 
And nobly thron'din Truth's meridian chere, 
Thence with a bold and heav'n- directed aim, 


"ge 


III. 


The radiant range of Beauty's ſtores, 
Tue ſteep aſcent of pine-clad hills, 
The filverflope of falling rills, 
_ Catches each lively-colour'd grace, 
The crimſon of the wood-nymph's face, 
II The verdure of the velvet lawn, 
The purple i in the eaſtern dawn, 7 ol 
Or all thoſe tints, which rang'd in vivid we 
ens the * A of * —_— bow. 


A IV. 


Wben to her iotelleftual'eye * _ 
. The mental beauties riſe in moral dignity: „ 
The 
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Wat. £ IS. 


1 23 *. 

The facred deal for Freedom's cauſe, , 7 

That fires the glowing Patzipt's breaſt; —_ 
The honeſt pride that — the Hens s creſt, 

When for his country's aid the GRIPS » 

Or that, the calm, yet active heat, Ds 
With which mild Gepius warms the ſage 's 3 E 


HE. 


3 Too lift fair ſcience to a loftier ſeat; - |. 
. E Or enen to _— <a the wide domain of 
V2 ark. 
| Air UL Theſe the beſt bloſſoms of 1 virtuous mind, 
-  _ She culk with taſte refin'd; 
5 From their ambroſial ee 


Wick bee-like {kill he draws i * 
LY | ' And blends the ſweets they all 1 
ö ag] In the ſoft balm * her ae 8 


V. 
| Rec 1 there a clime, where all cheſs baue 


f 8 riſe 4 
9 *- die eee e 
Is there a plain. whoſe genial ſoil enhales 
_ -* _, Glory's invigorating galeg, 
Her brighteſt beams where emulation ſpreads, 
Her kindlieſt dews where ſcience ſheds, 
Where every ſtream of Genius flows, 
| Where ey'ry flower of Virtue glows # 
- Thither the Muſe exulting flies, 
HI bere ſhe loudly eries  -: 
Chorus IJ. All hail, all hail, + 
_ Majeſtic Granta | hail thy och name... 
N to the Muſe, to ee to Fam, 
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Rect . ves 160; / in rious Train, me greets 1 
- Who firſt in' theſe infpiring eas? 
egi the bright beams of that ztherial fire, 
Which ne ſublimely prompts you to aſpire | hes” 
+ th ee of nobleſt note; Whether to ſhield. , F 
'; Your country's liberties, your country's laws; | 
Or in Religion's hallow'd cauſe 85 5 8 
0 hurl the fhafts of reaſon, and to wield” 
e . yy yo” whoſe 1 
| q . BK 5 Ae n in wu Iniphebs ade! 
== | Aral een Vice indignam ws 
. b _ Wit eee Ras 
"Abd now the tünes her planfiv ve king, © 
W Yar ſage domeſtic throng; 
bet”, 5 mY YE Who here, at Learning's richeſt ſhrine,” | 155 . 
4 Diſpenſe to ech ingenuous yo,, 16060 1 
1 he treafures of immortal Truth, Ee, 
2 2 id open Wiſdon's golden mine. 0 2 
man. "Fae vouth inſpir d by your ac f "IG 5 
_ Claſps the deat form of virtue to 15 os 1 | 5 
1 And feels in his tpnnfporred W 
dai aſtie raptures roll. Wi 
#$ Gen rous as thoſe the ſons of ling evvgbe. 
6 hoat 8 ſhades W enen 
| - thonght. . 9 
| Air *. © Genta! on thy ws plain e 
a \Þ ”  —_- Still may theſe Attic glories reign © 
__ Stilt mayſt thou keep thy wonted ite, 
* W 1 
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| Retix. Great as this illuſtrious hour, . th $f | Bok | 
| When he whom George's well-weightd choice 


| = And Albion's general voice 1 2 1 2 IF 
Have lifted to the faĩteſt heights of pow WD 


The ledder of chy learned line; = 3 . | | 
| And bids the verdure of thy live bought — 
: Mid all its civic chaplets twine, 
And add freſh glories to his honour d 
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4 N pointed cryſtals ſhot their 8 lebt, 
Prom dripping moſs where ſparkling dew- drops fell. . 
4 Where coral glow'd, where twin'd the W 


p pale Ve lay; a willow 8 lowly ſhade - 
Fßpread its thin foliage o'er the penſive mad. 


In all the awful negligence of woe ; 


A ELEGY. 


| Written) in the Year . 
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Ye from Wan lee not, her mil | 


bright. 


ſhell, 


Clos'd was her eye, and from ber heaving 8 
In careleſs folds looſe: flow'd her zoneleſs veſt ; 
While down ber neck her vagtant treſſes flow 


Her urn ſuſtain'd ber arm, that ſculptur'd wi 
Where Yulcan's art had laviſh'd all its grace; 
Here full with life, was heav'n- taught Science ſeen, 


Known by the laurel wreath and muſing mien: 


There cloud-crown'd fone, her Peace ſedate and 
-.. bland, 1 2 
Swell d the loud trump, lt wav d che olive wand 


* : 


| While ſolemn domes, arch'd ſhades, and viſtas green, 


At well mark d diſtance cloſe the facred ſcene. Fw wh 


® The principal riyer at Oxford,” - 


re 2 * 
w * 

«e — 
72 * 


An * 
on dn tha tenden ca un asses . 


3 „ tear, and thus ſhe qoks: 
Fes, I cou'd-once with pleas'd attention tree 
The mimic charms of this prophetic vaſe ; 

Then lift my head, and with i weed * 

View on on plain the real-glories ziſe. x 

Ves, %s! oft. haſt thou rejoĩe'd to lend 8 5 
Thy liquid treaſures o'er yon fav ite Peng „ 
| Off haſt thou ſtopt thy pearly car to gaze, 
__ Whileev'ry Science nurs'd it's growing bays ; | 
While ev'ry youth with Fame's ſtrong impulſs 1 
Preſt to the goal, and at the goal untird, 8. 
Bnatch' d. each celeſtial wreath» to bind hie N . 
The Muſes, Graces, Virtues could beſtow. | W 
Dien now fond Fancy leads th* ideal train, 
And ranks her troops on Mem'ry's ample plains 
Seel the firm leaders of my patriot line, - 
. See! Sidney, Raleigh, Hampden, Somers _ 
g8ee Hough, ſuperior to a tyrant's doom, 
Smile b the menace of the ſlave of Rome, | 21 
Each ſoul whom truth cou d fte, or virtue move, 
Each breaſt ſtrong panting with its country's love, 


% + 


All, all appear; on me they grateful ſmile, 


1 The well earn! d prize of every virtuous toil; 


To me with-filial reverence they bring, 


And hang freſh trophies o'er my honour'd ſpring,” © 
Ahl! I remember well yon beachen ſprays © ety 
There 4Addi/on firſt tun d his polifh'd lays - © - 


"Twas there great Cato's form firſt met * ere, 


In-all the pomp of free-born majeſty, bh 
« My ſon, he cry'd, obſerve this mien with awe, 


+ In ſolewn lines the OY reſemblance draw ; 
"Mp . © The 


Fach youth ſhall ſpurn at Slax abjeRt SG 
ball guard with Care's zeal Bri tannia's laws, 


Wbes Locke walk'd moſing forth ; Cen non 58 " I 
__— Majeſtick 1#5/dem thron'd upon his brow, "IVEY 


A 1 1469 5 e : * 
5 The piereiag notes ſball ſtrike each Brinſb ear, 
Each Britiſb eye ſhall drop the patriot tear 3 
„% And rous'd to glory by the nervous ſtrain, ih 4 


% And ſpeak, and act, and bleed in u 70 

- , The hero ſpoke, the bard aſſenting bow'd, 5 

The lay to Liberty and Cato fo dſjs !) > ED 

While Echo, as ſhe rov'd the vale along 

Pein d the ſtrong cadence of his Roman ſong 

But ah! how Stillneſi ſlept upon the „ 21177 

| "How mute 4:tention check'd each riſing e 

Scarce ſtole a breeze to weave tlie leafy: ſpray, 7 5 5 
Scarce thrill'd feet Philomel het ſofteſt lay, * 


view Candour ſmile upon his modeſt cheek, 
And from his eye all Tudgment's radiance break. 
Twas here the. ſage bis manly zeal expreſt, 
Here ſtript vain Falſbood of her gaudy veſt ;/ in 2 
Here Truth's collected beams fir ſt fill'd his mind, 
Ere long to burſt in bleſſings on mankind: FA | 
Ere long to ſhew to reaſon's purged eye, 7 3s 
That Nature's firſt beſt gift was Liberty.” 15 
Proud of this wond'rous ſon; ſublime I ſtood, 


(While louder ſurges ſwell'd my rapid flood? 1 
Then vain as Mobe ®, exulting cry'd, _ 1 
Thifus +! roll thy fam d Athenian tide z 14s 

| 5 . ..*.% N - $64 1 Tho 
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dees the Ng Niobe, Hom, I. 24 and Or. n. 
di dae. See Stat. Theb. 4 


EH * 
ap | 


Tho Platts eps 'oft 1 hy „ beg, . 

Tho' fair ® Lycewn lent its awful — es” + 
Tho! ev'ry academic green impreſt A 3 Sus nf” 
Its image full on thy teflecting breaſts ST TEAS Bas ; EY £ 
Yet my pure ſtream ſhall baſt as Press a name, 8 
And Britabts Ifs flow with Altie fame Pr > "3h, 

Alas! how chang'd! where now that Aitic boat, Pt 
See ! Gothic Licence rage o'er all my cart, © 5 8 
See! Hydra Fabien ſpread its impious reigny © + | © 
Poiſon each breaſt, and madden ev'ry brain, 
Hence, frontleſs crouds, that, not contsat to fight"! e 
The bluthing Cynthia from het throne of NM 

Blaſt the fair face of day, and madly bold; Wo e 
To Freedom's foes infernal orgies hold £201: IMG 


* 


The horrid notes my refluent waters daunt, 775 5 —— 
The Echoes groan, the Dryads quit their haun tt: 
Learning, that once to alf diffus d her bean, 

Now ſheds by ſtealth a partial private + 


_ ma 310 at fee the goblet NY E 7055 4: 
mew 2 — e TY w 


In ſome lons eloyſtet's melancholy tides in 5 nl td 

Where « firm few ſupport her ſickly head? : 9 
Dieſpis d, inſulted by the barb'rous train; : — —_ 

Who ſcour, like Thracta's N 8 out, the 


plain; 

Sworn foes, like them, to all the Muſe approves, 

All Phebus favours; or Minerva loves. 

Are theſe the ſons my foft'ring breaſt mult rea#? 

Grac'd with! my name, and nurtur'd by my en ot 

Mutt theſe go forth from my maternal hand F 
To deal their * chro a peaceful Ws. - 
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And boaſt while en 5 and ne groun; 
That 14s taught rebellion to her ſong?? |. 
Forbid it, heawn! and let my riſing waves 
Indignant ſwell, and whelm the recreant Oaves, 

In England's cauſe their patriot floods employ, 

As Xanthus * delug'd in the cauſe of Trey. 

Is this deny'd ? then poiat ſome ſecret way, 

Where far, far hence theſe ys: 8 may 
ſtray 3 

Some unknown channel lend, W nature end 

Inglorious vales and unfrequented meads 3 

There where a hind ſcarce tunes his ruſtic ſtrain, 

Where ſcarce a pilgrim treads the pathleſs plain, 

Content [ll flow; forget that e er my tide 

Saw yon majeſtick ſtruQure crown its fide z 

Forget that e er my wrapt attention hung 

Or on the Sage's or the Poets tongue: 

Calm and reſignd my humbler lot embrace, 

And, pleas'd, prefer oblivion to diſgrace. 


The rirer Xanthüs. See Hom, 11, 14 30d 41. - 
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